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Tk Countefle of Swes;a dilcouered fitting at a Table 
couered with blacke,on which ſtands two black Ta- 
pers lighted,ſhe in mourning. . | 


Ente Row »nte Count of Cypres, Gvipo Count of 
Arena, and $121n10r MIZALDVS. 


HMixaldi. 


- Hat ſhould we doe in this Counteſles darke hole i 
WY/A&| She's ſullenly retyred,as the Turtle ; 
PAY | Eucry day has beene a blacke day with her finee her 
husband dyed, and what Chonld we varuly members 
make here? 

G#;d. As melancholy night maſques vp heaueas face, 
$0 doth the Eucning ſtarre proene herſel | 
Vntothecaretull Shepheards gladtome eyes, 

By which vnto the folde he leades his flocke. 

Mizald. Zounds what a fheepiſh beginning is here ?'tis 
ſaid true, Louc is ſimple; and it may well hold , and thou art a 
{1mple loucr'. 

Roberto,Sechow yond Starre like beauty ina clouds 
Tllumnties darknefle,and beguiles the Moone 
Of all her glory in the firmament« 
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| Mixal, We faid man the Moone, W as -etr ſich: Aſty: 
nomers *Marry 1 fterenone of theſ: will falnto the rie- 


DitClto * 
Rebert. Madame. 
Count Ha Annauvhat arc my doores vnbarr'd - 
"s lie Niure you the way 11:8 your Ladhip 15 oner, 
s And Ng, tend chat 5 prophane hand f . 
Shou offertac! ladee: to ſuch a Salt. 
Louely 1/abela, by this dutious kiſle, . 
That | $48 part of my Soule along with it, 
Had [ but thought my rude ingruſicn 
Had wak'd che Doue-like ſplecac harbour d wit hiyou 
Life ani'my fit bornc ſhould no: fatisfic 
Such a rran{greilion, worthy of achecke, 
Bur that Immortals wincke at my ofence, 
Makes me prclume more bo'dly : Iam come 
To raiſe you from this ſo infernall fadrefſe 
i/ab. My Lord of Cypres,doe not mocke my grete 
Teares arc as due, as Tribute,to the dead, 
Astcarcto God,and dutyſvnto Kings, 
Loue tothe luſt, or hatz vnto the Wicked, 
Robey, Surc caſe. 
Belcene it isawronz vmo the Gods: 
They faile againſt the winde that waile the deade. 
And fincehis heart hath wreſtled with deaths: panzs, 
From whole ſterne Caue none tractsa backward paths 


Leaue to lament this neceflary change, 
and chanke the Gads,for they can giue good. 

[{/ab. Iwaiichis loffe 18inke him tenkie cubites deeper, 
L ay nor feare his reſiirreion!? 
Twill beſworne vpon the holy Vrie 
I morne thus feruent eaiife he di'd no ſooner : 
Hee buried me aliue , | 
And mued mee vp! tke Cretan Dedalw, 
And with wJll-ey'd Teloulic hept me from hope 
Of any waxen wings to flyeto pleaſurc. 
But now his {vulc her Argos eyes hath clo'sd, 


And 


The iuftiate ' Counteſſe. 
And T am freeasayre. Yo. of my ſexe, 
In the firſt low of yourh vie you the [iyeers / 
Dueto your proper beauties, ere rhe ebbe 
And long wamn.of y;nwelcome change 'ſhall come, 


Faire women play : ſhe's chaſte whom none wilthaue- } 


Here is amanot a molt miide atpe& 

Temperate, cf: minate;and worchy loue, 

One that with burningiardor hathpurſued me: 

A donatiuc he hath of cuery God; 

A polls gaae biinlockcs, [owe his high front. 

The God of Eloquence his flowing fpeech, 

The feminine Deities ftrowed all their bounties 

And beautic On his facc ; thateye was &awo's 

Tholelips were his thac wonne the galden Ball, 

That virgm-bluſh D1ana's.; herethey meete, 

AS ina ſacred Synod, My Lords,'I muſt intreate 

A while your wiſhrt forbearance. | 
Omzes.We. obey you Lady. Exit Guido and Mizald. 

1/. My LorJ. wich you] -haue ſome conference, 444, Fob, 
I pray my Lord, doe you-woo cuery Lady ” Ai 
in this phraſe youdoe me2- nr 3 24 W 

Rov.Faireſt, tillno&wg! / |. + | 
Loue was an Infant: my Oratcry, 

{{ab., And kifke thus too? 

Rob.1 ner was ſokifſk,leaue thus to plecfe, 
Flames into flames, (gas thoupowreſt into ſeas. 

I/ab. Pray trowny Lord, let meſec how many wines 
You'l! hanc. Heigh-hp. you'll bury me T ſee. 

Rob, In the Swans downe and rombe thee in mine armcs- 

1/ab, Then folkes ſhall pray in vai:ie roſend me reſts 
A way,you're {uch.another mediizg Lord, 

Rob. By heauen my loue's as chalteas thou art faire, ' 
And bothrexceede compariſon, by rhis Kkiffe, | 
That c1 01ynes me Monerch of another world 
Superiour to ihe farit, faire, chou ſhalt ſee ; 
As vnto heauen, my !ouc {o yntathee. (hand, 

1I/ab. Alas pooge creatures, when weare once ofthe tailing 
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A man may eaſtly come ouer vs: 
Ie is as hard for vs tO hide our lone, 
As t0ſhut ſinne from'the Creators eyes. 
I faith my Lord;I had a Months minde vrewyou- 
As tedious as 4 tull ri'dd Maiden head. : - 
And Count of Cypcrs,thinke my loue as pure, 
Asthe firit opening of the bloomes in May; 
Your verttics may ;nay; let me not bluſhtoſay ſo: 
Andice tor yourſake thus Ileaue to forrow 
Beginis this ſubUile conturation withmee, 
And as this Taper,dugvntothe dead, 
[ h-re cxringutſh,fomy'late dead Lord 
I put out cuer fromay-memory,! : 
That his remembrance may not wrong our loue Pats ont 
As bold-tac'd women wlrenthey wed another, © te Taper, 
Baquet their husbandswith their dead loues heads, 
Ros. ', And as | facrifice thisto hisGhoſt; | 
Wil chis expire all corrupt thoughts of youth, 
That rame-inlattateDiuchl ſealouſis, 
And a'lthe ſparkes,that may bring vnto flame, 
Hate berWixt manand wife or breed defame. 
Enter Mizaldus aud Mendofa. | 
Gaid. Mary Amen, I fay : Madame, are you that were in 
for ailday, now cometobein forallnightfHownow Count 
Arſena? 
Aſiz. Faith Signior not vnlike the c@ndewn'd maletactor, 
That heares his iudgement openly pron@nc'd ; 
Bat I aſcribe to Fate, Toyſwell your lou 
Cypres, and Willow grace my droopi reſt. 
Kober. Wedorentend our Hymencall rights 
With thenextrifing Sunne. Count Cypres, 
Next toour Bride,the welcomſt toour feaſt. 
Cort. Arſ.Sancta Maria, what thinkſt thon ofthis change ? 
APlayerspaſlion lle belecue hereafter, 
And 1na Tragicke Sceane weepe for olde Priam , 
Whenfell revenging Pirrhus with ſuppoide 
Andurtificiall wounds mabglcs his breaſt}, 


And 


The infatizte Connteſſe. 

And thinke it a more worthy a& to me, 

Then truſt a female mourning ore her loue - 

Naught that is done of wotnan ſhall me pleaſe, 

Natures &p-childrenrather her defire. 

Miz,. Learne of a well compoſed Epigram, 

A womans loue, and thus'twas ſung vitOvs: 

The Tapers that tooden her husbands hearſe* 

T/abeladuances to a ſecond bed: 

TIsit not wondrous ſtrange for to rehearſe 

Shee ſhould ſoſoone forget her husband dead 

One hotire? for ifthe husbands life once fade, 

Both loue and husband in one graue are laid. 

Bur we forget our ſclues, I am for the marriage 

Of Signior C/aridiane,and the fine Mris. Abiga!!.. 

Count: Arſe. I 'tor higarch-focs wedding Signior Ropers 
and the ſpruce Mris. Thas : but ſee, theſolemncrites arc en- 
ded,and from their ſeuerall Temples they are come, 

Mizal. A quarrell on my lite, 

Enter at one doors Signior Claridiana, Abigal his wife 
the Lady Lentulus with Roſemary as from { harch. $f 
the other doore Signior Rogero and Thais his wife, Nen- 
doſa Folſcarn » N ephew to the Dreke » from the Bridal! 

they ſee one another , and draw , Conn Arſenaand other: ſte , 

betweene them. ES | , 
Clarid. Good my Lord detaine me not, I will tilt at him. 

" Rogero, Remember, Sir , this is your wedding d; v, 

And that triumph belongs onely to your wife. 

Rogero. If you be noblelet me cut off his head. 

Clarid. Remember o'the other fide, you haueamaiden. 
head of your owneto cut off, | | EIS] | 

Rog. Ile make my marriage. day like to thebloudy brj 

Alecde: by the forie Comms ad, op 

Thaw. Husband,deare Husbangd! 

Rog. Away with theſe catterwallers, 

Come on (ir. | 

Clarid. Thou ſonne of a Tew. 
Geid Alas poore wench;thy husbard'scitcumciy'd, 


Clar;d 


. The inſatiate, Cove. 

{larid. Begot when thy fathers face was towardth'Eaſt, 
To ſhcw that chou wonld'tt prone a Caterpiller; 424, 
His Mcflias ſhall not faue thee fromme,, 7 -- 


Tie ten.) thee ro kmincollops. 
EE | Arſon, Oiry NOC 311 choler ſo Sir, | = t-45:0 1.44 
k © " F | $ CT. A , s - 1 m7 
J Rog-r. Mountebarckewith thy Pedanticall ation, ...._. 1 


R imatrix, Buglors Rhimooergs, 
end. Genuemain TI conmure yon | 
By the vertucs of men. 5 

: Rog. Sha'l any, broken Quackſaiuers Baitard,oppoſe him 
to met it; my Nuptials 2 No, but ile hzw.bsm bercer mertall 
th.nerethe Gallemaytrey his farher yſc3;,, Thou ſcumme 
of h:s melting pots, tHe Wert ebrifkncd ina Cruſviley with; 
Wercurics watcr, Ofhew tho. x 0uldeſl proue aſtiging Aſc 
pis ; for ail thou fpuſt is £9 forez,anditby bigath jsacom- 

' pound of poyſons Eillatory: if Lget wihin thee, haditchou + 
the ſcaly hyde ofa Crocodile , as thou art partly of hisna- 
care, I would leaue thee 25bare as an Anatomy at the (ſecond 

WAS, . | I, hog 
C!:r1d4, Thou Tew,, of the Tribe of Gad,; thatE wesgſixe, 
? were there none here butthou and I, would'tt reach-mec the 
Art of breathing,theu would(t runnelike a Dromidarie; .* 
{1er.. Thou that arethc.taPit man of Chriftendome when * + 
thou 8it alone , if thou doft maintaine this to my face, lic 
make thce skip on OQuuce. rs tine” 
end. Nay,good fir, beyou ſtill, 
R oger, Let the Quackſauers ſonne by till : 
His tather was ſtull,and ſtill,and til! apaine. I 
C/a1id, By the Almighty lle udy Negromancy but Ile 
be reueng'd. F<: 
Ar. Genticmen,leaue theſe diflettions,,. . © 1 
Sipnior Rogero, youarea man Of worth. | SPIE 
Clarid, True, allthe Citic points at him for a Knaye, --. \_ 
Court. Ar, You arc Of hike reputation Signior C/oridiane : 
The hatred ewixt your Grandfires firſt beganne, : 
Impute it to the tolly of that age. 
Tacſe your difſentions may ere a faRion, 
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T he inſatiate Connteſſe. 


Like to the Capulcts and CMontagner. 

Mend.Purt it to equall arbitration, chooſe your friends, 
The Senators will think&em happy in't. 

Miz. lic ne'reembracethe ſmoakeofa Furnace,thequin- 
reſſence of minerallor ſimples,or asI may ſay more learnedly, 
nor the {pirit of Quick-ſiluer. 

{ 1arid, Nor I ſucha Centaure, halfe a man, balfe an Aſic,ard 
All a Icw. 

Ar ſ:n. Nay,then we will be Conſtables,and force a quict ; 
Gentlemen;keepe'em a ſunder, and helpe to perſuade 'em. 

AM:nd. Well Ladies, your Husbands bchaue 'em as luſtily on 
their (vedding-dayes,asc':e1 heardany.Nay Lady-widow,you 
and 1 muſt haue a falling: you'reut Signior Mizalans tation, 
and Iam your yvowedenemy, fromthe bodkinto the pincaie. 
hearke in your care. 

Abig. Well Thats : Olyou'rea cunning caruer:we two that 
any timetheſe fouretcene yeeres haue called ſiſters brought 
and bred vp together : that haue told one another all our wan- 
tron dreames,talk*rall nighe-long of young men,& ſpent many 
anidle heure,faſted vpon theſtones on S. Agnes night toge- 
ther, pratiſcd all the petulant amorouſheſſcs that delight 
young Maides, yet haue you cunceal'd not onely the marriage, 
but the manzand well you might decciueme,for ilebe (worre - 
you neuerdream'dof him,andit ſtanis againſt allreaſon you 
ſhould enioy him yoa ncuer dream'd of. 

Tha. Ts not all this the fame in you? Did you ener mani- 
Feſt your Sweethearts noſe,that I might noſe him by't?com- 
mended his calfe,or his nerher lip ? apparant ſignes that you 
were not inlougor wiſely coucred it. Haue you cuer faid, fuch 
a man goes vpright, or hasa better pate then any of the reſt, 
as indeed ſince he ig prooueda Magnifics, I thought thoy 
would*it haue put it into my hands what erc'r had beene. 

Abi. Well wench, wee haue crofleftates:our Husbands ch 
mueterate foes,and we ſuch egtire friends;but the beſt is wee 
arc netghbours, and our backe- Arbors may afford yilitation 
treely : prerhee,ler vs maintaine our familiarity fill, wharſve- 
ucr thy Hus band doe vnco thee,as I am atraid he will crofle it 
i rhe nucke. B | Thas. 
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The inſat iate Counteſſe. 
Thais. Faith,you !i-tle one, If I pleaſe himin one thing, hee 
thal! picaſe mc in all,that'scertaine. W ho (l1a!l T haueto keep 
wy coun{eil if I mifle thee? who ſhall teach mce to vſe the 
b:idle whentÞereynesarein mine own hand?whatro long far 
when ro take Phiſicke? where to be melancholy? why,we two 
are oncanochersgrounds, without which would benoMufick, 
Abig.Well faid wench,and the P;icke-fong we vie ſhall be 
our husbands. 
Thass.1 will long for Swines-ficſh o'che farſt childe. 
Abeg. Wilt'ou little Iew? An4 1 rokiflethy husband 
ypon the leaſt belly-ake. This will mad'cm 
Thais. 1] kiſſe thee wenchtor that, and with it confirme ow 
friendſhip. . 
Mend, By theſe ſweet lips Widdow. 
L ady L ent. Good my Lord lcarne to fweare by rote, 
Your birth and fortune mak es my braine ſuppoſe, 
Thar like a man heated with wines and luſt, 
Shce that isncxr your obicct is your mate, | 
Till the foule water have quenchr or the fire. 
You the Dukes kinſiman tell me 1 amoung, 
Faire,rich,and vertuous ; I my ſelfe will flatter 
My ſelte, till you are go2egthat are more fajre, 
Morc rich, more yertuons,and more debonaire:: 
A'lwhich arc ladders toan higher reach : 
Who dr1nkes a puddle that may taſt a ſpring ? 
Who k fic a Subic& that may hugge a King ? 
Adexd. Yes the Camellalwaycs drinkes1n puddle-yater, 


Andas for huggings rcate Antiquities. 


Fa'th, Madarn, ile boo: d thee one of theſe dayes. 
L ad. \,but ne'rc bed me my Lord ; my yow is firme 
Since Go: hath called me $0 this noble ſiate, 
Much to my gre: te, of vertuous Widdow-hood, 
No man ſhal! euer come within my gates. 
Men.Wilt thou ram vpthy porch-hold*O widdow,Iperceiue 
You're 1g70rant of the Lo-ers legerdemaine. 
Th-re is 4 tcliow that by Migicke will affiit 
T's grrther Princes inufible; 1 can command his ſpirit. 


Or 


The inſatiate Connieſſe, 


Or what ſay you toa fine ſcaling Ladder of ropes? 
I can tell you; I am a' mad} wag-halter : 
But by the vertueT ice {cated 1n you, 
And by the worthy fame is blazond of you, 
' By little Copid, that is mightyram'd, 
Andcan command my looter tollics downe, 
I love, and mult cnioy, yet with ſuch limits, 
As one that knowes intorced inarriage 
To be the Furies Glter. Thinke of mc. 
Amb. Ha, ha, ha. 

Mend. How now Lay, does the toy take you, as they (ay e 
Abig. No,my Lord, nor due wetzke your toy, as they lay. 
Thi 514 a chiidcs virtÞ,gthac mm: ſtnot bedchuered before a man 
Tio: gh your Lordihip might be 2 Mid ifefor your chime. 
M-Cn!. Some bawdy r1cd'e1s : tot? y ON 190g tilt by night. 

Tht;, Nogmy Lord, womens longing comes a:tcr their mar- 
riags-1.ih . S:iter,ſec you be corſtang now. 

eAbi;. Why,dotthinkeVe make my Hasband a Cuckold > 
O1 here-they come. 
Enter at [eu:rall aroresComunt Arf, with Claridiana : Guido, 

with Rogero at another doore,M- ndola meeter them, 

Mer4. $igauor Rogero a; e you yet qualified? 
Rog,Y cs ; des any man thinke tle goelikea ſheepe to the 
.-flavghtet ? Hinds cff my Lord , your Lordthip may chance 
come vnder my hands; if you doe, I fhall ſew my (elfe a Ci- 
tizen,a::d reuenge balely, 

{ lar. | thinke if I were receiuing the holy Sacrament + 
His fight would make me gnath my teeth terribly: 
Bur there's the beauty withour paralell, To efbigen. 
In whomtke Graces and the VYertues mecte : | 
In her aſpe&t milce Honour fits ard {miles : 
” And wholiookes there, were it the lauage bearg, 
But would Ceriue new nature trom her e1 c5, 
' Bur to be rceoncii'd fimply for kim, 
Were mankinde to belott againe, !'\ eletir, 
And a new heape of ſtones thoull ſtocke che world; 
In heaven 2nd carth this power bearty hath. 
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The inſatiate Counteſſe. 


Ir infames Temperance, and temp'rates wrath 2: 
\W hat ©: e rhouart, mine art thou wiſe orchaſte: 
I ſhall ſer hard vpon thy marriage-vow, 
And write rxcuenge high in thy Husbands brow, 
Ta {trange CharaRer, You may beginne (ir. 

Mead Signior C laridiana, I hope Signior Rogere 
Thuz emp.oyed me about a good ojhce, | 
'T were wot thy Ciceroes tONgUEe,a famous Oration now: 
But friendſhip that is mutually embraced of the Gods, 
And is Ioues Yſher to each ſacred Synod, 
Wirhout the which he could not reignein heauen, 
That oaer-gocs my admiration,ſhall not vader-go my cenſure 
The hot Hames of rage thatel(e will be 
As fire miit your nupriall [olitie, 
Burning the edge off to the preſent Ioy, 
And keepe you wake to terror. 
C/2rid. I hauc not yet ſwallowed the Rhimatrix, nor the 'O- 
nocentaure,the Rhinoceros was monſtrous. 

Arſen, Sir,be you of the more fiexible nature, and confcfſe 
an Error. 

C1arid, I muſt,the Gods of love command; 
And that bright ſtarre,her eye,that guides my fate, 
S1gnior Rogers, 10y then S1gnior Rogere, 

Roz. Signior,fir, O Divell. 

Thai, Good Husband, ſhew your ſelte a temperate man, 
Your mother was a woman I darc{weare ; 
Noe Tyger got you,nor noc Beare was riuall 
In your conception 2 you {ceme like the iſſue 
The Painters limme leaping from Enuics month, 
That deuoures all hee meetes. 

Rog. Had thelaſt, or the leaſt Syilable 
Ot this more then immorta'l eloquence, 
Commenc'd to me when rage had beene ſo high 
Within my bloud,that it ore-topr my ſoule, 
Like to the Lyon when he heares theſound 
Ot Dan's Bow-ſtring in ſome ſhady wood, 
I ſhou'd hauecouch't my lowly lunbeon garth, : 
| An 


The inſatiate Connteſſe. 
And hetd my filencea proud facrifice, 
Ea. Slaue, { will fight with thae at any odds, 
Or name an inſtrument fit for deſtru&jon, 
That ne're was ma-leto make away a man, 
lemectethee 0n - the w— 6 of the Alpes, 
Or ſome inhoſpitable walderneſſe, 
Stark-nakcd at puſh of pike, or keene Curtl-axe, 
At Turkiſh Sickle, Babylonai Saw, 
The ancient Hookes of great Cadwalleader, 
Or any vt her heachen inuention, 
Thas.O ! God blcfle the man, 
Lent, Counlell him,good my Lord, 
Mend. Our tongues are weary,and he deſperate, 
He does refuſe to heare: What ſhall we doe? 
Cla.Iamhot mad,1 can heare, I canſee,I canfecle, 
But a wiſe Tage in man, wrongs paſt compare, 
Should be well nouriſht as his vertues are; 
I'de baue it knowne vnto cach valiant ſpirit, 
He wrongs noe man that to himſclfe does right; 
Catz I hadone ,Signior Regero, I hadone. 
Arſen,By heauen!:his voluntary reconciliation made 
Freely and of it ſelfe, argues vnfaign'd 
And vertuous knot of loue. Soc firs, embrace. 
- Nog. Sir, by the conſcience of a Catholike man, 
And by oar mother Church that bindes 
And doth atrtone inamitie with God, 
Theſoules of men, that they with men be one: 
T tread imto the center all thethoughts 
Of ill in mee,toward you,and memory 
Of what from you might ought diſparage mee, 
W1ſhing vnfaignedly it may finke low, 
And as vntimely births want power to grow. 
Mend.Chriſtianly faid;Signior what would you have more? 
Clar, And ſo 1 ſweare, you're honeſt, Onocentanre. 
Arſen.Nay ſee now , fieypon your turbulent ſpirit, 
Did he doo't in this forme'? 


(lar. If you thinke nor this ſudcient,you fhall command 
B 3 me 


The inſatiate (onnteſſe. 


Neto be r:concil'd inanocher farme,as a Rhimatriz,or a Rhui- 
AOCETOS. EN | 

M-ad. S'bio0d, what will you doc? 

Clar. Well,giue me your hands firſt, Iam friends with you 
rtaich:.hereupon I cmbracey ou, kiſley our Wife, and God 
gue VS 105, *.j .*.- T0 Tp49% 

Thais. You meanc me and my hus band. 
C/ar. Yontake the meaning better then the ſpeech, Lady, 
Roger. | he like with Lbut ne'ct can berheltke, | 
And therefore wiſh Ithee, 

C/ar. By this bi1ght light that 1s deriu'd from thee. 

1544. $0 tir, you make meca very light creature. 

Clar. Butthat thou arta blefled Aagel!, ſent 
Bone from the Gods t'attone mortal! men, 

I would haue thought deedes beyondall meusrhoughts, 
And executed more vpon his corps : 

Ok let him thankethe dcautic of this eye, 

And not his ref{olute {words,or deſtinie. 

Arſer,\W bat fayſt chou Mizal/dss,come app'aul this Tubile, 
A day theſe hundred yecres before not truely knowne, 

To cheic d:uided faFtions. 

C/lxr. No nor this day had it beene falſely borne, 
But that I mane to found it with his ho:ne, 

Mex. [ lik'd the former jarre better : thenthey fhewd like 
men and Sonidiersz10w iike Cowa: dsand Leachers. 

Arſen, Well ſaid M:zal1xs : thou art itke tht Baſe Yioll in a 
Conſort, let the other ialtrumenrs wiſh and delight in your 
higheſt ſence, thou att ſtillgrumbling. 

Clear, Nay,fweete recelue 1t, Gines it Abigadl, 
And in it my heart; 

And whenthou reaI'Ra moouing ſyllab'c, 
Thinkethat my ſonle was Secrctary to'ts 
It is your love, and not the odious with 
Of my revenge, in tiling bim a Cuckold, 
M-kes ie preſume thas tarre: ther, read it fate, 
My pafſion”s amyle, as Our be ICS ai Cs 

At, Welllir, we willnotiticke with you. 


eArſcns, 


The inſatiate Counteſſe. 


Arſfes, And Gentlemen, ſince it hath hapt fo fortunately, - 
 Idoeentreat we may all meere to mo! row, 
In ſome Hcroick Maſque, to gracethe Nuptials 
Of the moit novle Countefle of wrenra, 
Hend, Who?does the young Count marry ? 
eArſen. O (ir, who bur the very heire of all her fexe, 
That bcares the Palme of beauty from 'ema!l: 
Ochers cumpaur'd to her, hew like faint Starres 
To the full Moone of wonder in her face: 
The Laly [{ab:1/4, the late Widdow 
To the decealt and noble Vicount Hermasr. 
Mend.Law you there, Widow, there's one of the laſt edition. 
Whoſe Husband yer retaines in his cold trunke 
Some little ayring of his noble gueſt, 
Yet ſheafieſh Bride as the Moneth of May. 
Lext. Well my Lord,I am none of theſe, 
That hauc my ſecone Husband beſpoke, 
My doore ſhall be a teſtimony of 1c. 
And but theſe noble Mar-iages encite me, 
My much abftraRted preſence ſhould have ſhew'd it. 
If you come to me,hearke in your eare my Lord, 
Looke your Lidder of repes be ſtrong, 
For I ſhall tic youto your tackiing. 
Ar/en, Gentlemen, your anſwer ro the Malque. 
Omves. Your honour leades, wee't follow. 
Rog. Sig1or Claridzana, 
CLx. 1 attend you fir. Exenrt onner. 
Abrr. You'l be conſtant. Mares Clarst. 
f Clear, Aboue the Adamant,the Goates bloud Qall not br cake 
Yet ſhallow fooles, ard plainer morall men, , (me, 
Thar vnderſtand not vyhat they vndertaker 
Fall intheir owneſnarcs, or come ſhort of vengeance, 
No; let the Sunne view withan open face, 
AvdaFfrerward ſhrinke in his bluſhing cheekes, 
Aſham'd and curfing of the fixt decree, 
That makes his light bawd tothe crimes of men, 


Waieal hauc cnded what I now deatle. - 


— 


efpoiioes, 


The inſatiate Counteſſe. 


eApol/res Oracle (hall fweare me wile, 
Strumpet his wife, branch my ta!ſc-ſeeming friend, 
And make him foſter what my hate begor, 

A baſtard, that whenage and ticknefſle [eaze hin, 
Shall be a corſiue ro his grip.ng heart : 

le write to her, for what her modeſty 

Willnot permit , nor my adulterate forcing, 

That buſhleſſe Herald ſhall not feare totell ; 

R ogero ſhall know yet that his toe'sa man, 

And whatis more, a true Italiat. Exit. 


F in A Fi prims. 


Aftus ſecundi Scena prima. 


—=>——— —___— 
— 
— 


Enter R+bereo, Lord Cardinall, {abe/la,Lady Lentulas, 
__ eAbigail,and Tha. Lights, 
| sberto, 
M\: graue Lord Cardinall, we congratulate, 
And zcalouſly doe entertaine your loue : 
That from your highand diuine contemplation, 
You haue youchfaPd toconſfummatea day 
Duc to our Nuptials: O, may this knot you knit, 
This indiuiduall Gordian graſp of hands, 
In ſightof God foe fairely intermixt, 
Neuer be feuer*d;as heauenſmiles at it, | 
By all the darts ſhot by infernall /owe, 
Angels of grace, Amen, Amen,fay to't. 
Faire Lady:Widew,and my worthy Miſtreffe. 
Doe you keepe ſilence fora wager ? 
That. Doc youaske a woman that queſtion my Lord, 
When ſhee inforcedly purſues what ſhe's forbidden ? 
I thinke if I had beene tyed to filence, 
IT ſhould haue beene worthy the Cucking-ſtaoleerethis time. 
R #6. You ſhall not be my Orator (Lady )that plcades thus 
for your (clfc , : 
a, 


© 


——_—— 


The inſutitte Connteſe, 


Ser.My Lord the maſquers areat hand. 

Rob. Giue them kinde entertainement, Some worthy friends 
of mine, my Lerd,vaknowneto mce, to lauih of thetr loucs, 
bring their oyne welcome in a folemne maſque, 

A big.1am glad there's * Noblemen in the Maſque. 
With ou husbands te) ouer-rule them, 
They had tham'd vs elfe. 
Thaz. \V hy ? for why I pray? 

Ab.\W hy? marry they had come in wich ſome City fhew cite, 
hired a tew Tincell coates ar the vizard makers,which would 
ha' made chem looke,for all the world like Bakers in their lin« 
nen baſes,and mealy vizards, new come from oulting. I awa 
ſhew onceat the marniage of Magnifeceros daughter, preſen- 
red by time: which time wasan old: bald thing;aferuant, 'tyras 
the belt man ; he wasa dier and caine in likenefe of the raine- 
bow{in all manner of colours, te (hey his art, bur theraine- 
'b>wimeltof vrin,fo we were allaffraid the property was chan- 
cd and lookt for a ſhower. Then came in after h1m,one that 
it ſeem'd ) fearedno colleurs, a grocer that had trim'd vp 
himſcife hanfomly : hee wes Infice and ſhew*d reaſons why. 
AndI thinke this grocer, | meanethistuſtice had borrowed a 
weather beaten ballancefrom ſome Iuſtice ofacenduirt , both 
whichſcales were rep!eniſhtwith the choice of lus ware 
And the moreliberally toſhew hisnarure, 
He gaueenery woman iuthe roome her handfull. 

Thax, O great a& of inſtice ! well and my husband come 
cleancely of withthis,he ſhall neere betray his weaknefſe more 
but confefſe himſcife a Cittizen hereafter, and acknowledge 
their wit; for alas theycome ſhett« 

Enter in the Maſque ghe Count of Arſena,Mendoſa,Claridians, 
rorchebearers. They deliver their jhieldrro their ſenerall miſtirofcs 
that i; ts ay, Mendofſa to the'Lady Lentulus, Claridiana,co 
Abigall ; ro Ifabelia, Guido, Connr of Ariana ; to | 
Thais Rogero. 
I/a.Good my Lord be my expoliter, tothe Cardinall. 
Car. TheSnrne fetting,aman pointingat it, * 
The Motto, Serſo tamen ipſo Calarem, 
GC 


tajre 


=, 


A He tf alt ave WU] CiſC, 


Faire Bride,ſome {truant of yours, that here imitates 
To aauc fcit chic heate vt loue bred iu your brightneſle, 
But terting thus from him, by marriage, 
He oncly here acknouwledgeth your power, 
And 1 maſt expe beames of a morrow-Surnc. 
Lent. Loid Bridegrocme, will you interpret mc? 
* Rober. Alable ſhicld : the word, Viduaſpes. 
W hac the forlorne hopegin blacke, deſpairing ? 
Lady Lents/zs is this the badge of all your Suitors? 
L <#t. I by my troth my Lord,if they come to me. 
' Keb.]could giucit another interpretation. Me thinkes this 
Loucr has learn'd of women todeale by contraries:it ſo,then 
\ kcrehefayes, the Widdow is his onely hope, 
Lent. No ;good ray Lord,letthe firft ſtand, 
Reb. laquiieof him,and hee'l refolue the doubt. 
Abzg. \W hat's here? a Ship falling nigh her hauen? 
With goud ware belike: tis well ballaſt. 
Thar, Ol:his your deuice ſmells of the Merchant. What's 
your ſhips naine, I-pray ? The forlornue Hope 
Abig. Noe: The Merchant Royall, 
 Thas. And why not Adzentarer ? 
Adbig. You ſceno likelyhoodot that ; would it not fainebe 
in the hauen ? The word: Ut tangerem portum. 
Marry, for ovght I know;God grant it. What's there? 
Thas. Mine's an Azure ſhield ; marry what elſe; I ſhould: 
tclltheemore then I ynderitand ;but the wordis, 
Ant precio, eutprecibma. | 
Abig. 1,1, ſome Common-counſell deuice. They take tbe wo- 
Merd.Faire Widow,how like yquthis change?men and davce 


Le»t. T chang'd too lately to like any. the firſt change. 
Mcnd.Oyour husband!you weare hisjmemory like a deaths 
For heauens loue thinkeof meas of the man (head, 


Whoſe dancing dayes you ſee arenot yet done. 
Lext.Yet you ſinke a pace fir, 
Mend. Thefault'sin my Vpholſterer ,Lady, 
Reg. Thou ſhalt as ſoone finde truth telling alye, 

Yertye abawd,Honefty a Courticr , 


T he inſatiate Counteſſe. 


As me turi'drecreanttuthy;icalt deligne 3: 

T.ouc makes me {peake,and hee makes oue dine. 

Thas.\W oaid Loue coald make you lo : duc'tis his guiſe 
Tolc: vs furteir cre he ope Our c yes. 
Abig.Yougralp my hand to ha-d x taith, faire ir, Hol4yg hey 
C/ar.Not as you gralp iny heart, vnwilling wanton.&ythe Land, 
Were bur my brealt bare,and Anatom.zed, 
Thou ſ:ould't beho!d there how thou tortur'tt it : 
Andas 4pelleslimm'd the Queene of Loue, 
In hcr righe hand graſping a heart in tames, 
So may I theegtayrer, bur crucller. 
Abtg, Well {ir,yoar vizor giues you colour for what you 1ay- 
Clir.Grace me to weare this fauour,'tis a Gemme 
Thar vailes to your eyes, thoughnor torh'Eagles, 
And in exchange giue me one word of comtort. 

eAvis. 1 marry ; Thike this woer well : h 

Hce't win's pleaſure out o'rhe ſtones, T he ſecond cnanye. 
I/a.change 1snorobbery:yer in this change |{zbel/afalls i lone 
Thou roo'(t me of my heart,fure Cxpi4's here with Ropers when 
D:ſguis'd ikea pretty Torch-bearer, rhe changers peak, 
And makes his brand a torch, that with more lc:ghr 
He may intrap weake women: here the ſparkes 
Flv,as 1n e/X:va from his Farhers anuilee 
O powerfull Boy | my heart's on fire, and vnto mire eyes 
Thc raging flames aſccnd,like to rwo Beacons, 
Summoning my ſtrongeſt powers,bur all too late, 
The Conquerouralready ope's the gates 
I will 10r aske his name. 
Abig+ You dareput it into my hands. 
Afend. doe you thinke I will not ? 
Abig. Then thas:ro morrow(you'll be ſecret,feruant.) 
AAend. All that T does Ile doe in ſecret. 
Abig. My husband goes to Mucauerorenew the Farme he has; 

AM-n Well, what time goes the Iakes-tarmer? 

Abvig Ae ſhall nor be long out, but you ſhallpur ingT warrant 
you, Haue a care that you ſtand tft 'the micke about f1xe a 
<IOcKe in the euening; my Maide ſhall conduc you vp,to ſanc 
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T he inſatiate Conmte(te. 


1nine hohour you muſiicome'vp darklingand to avoidſuſpirion 
Af:1d.Zonnds hudwinkt;ah it you't open all ſweet Lady. 
Adbig.But ityou failetodoo't. 
IHez, The Sunne ſhall faile theday firſt, 
Abizs.Tie this ring faſt, you may be ſure to know, 
You” L brag of this, now you haue brought mecrothe bay. 
Afend. Pox O' this Maſque 2 wou!d 'twere done, I might 
To my Apothecaries ter ſome: irring meats. - 
T 4e.Me thinkes fir,you ſhould bluſh c'enchrough your vizor. 
L haue ſcarce patience to daunce out the reft, 
Rovb.The worſe my faterhat plowes a marble quarry: 
Prgmalton yer thy Image was more kjnde, | 
Altheugh 7 loue's nor halfe ſotrueas mines 
Dance they thar liſt, faile againſt the winde. 
Thais. Nay fir betray nor your infirmities, 
You'l make my husband icalous by and by. 
We will thinke of youand that preſently. 
Gz:d. The ſphcares neer danc'd vntoa better tune, 
$ound multckethere. The third change ended 
{/a.*Fwas muſicke that he ſpake. Laaies fall off, 
Rob. Gallants Ithanke you and 
Begin a health to your mittrefles, 
3. Or 4. faire thankesfir Bride-groome. h 
1/a, He ſpeakesnot to chis p!edge has he no miſtreſle ?- 
Would I might chaſe one for him, but *r may be 
He doth adore a brighter ſtare rhen-we. 
agero dans Rob, Sic Lidics, fic, you haue had ſtanding longe 
6c 4 |, cant. Mend, Blifle the man : ſpre'ly and nobly donice.-: 
'o n 4 Gal. Thass. Whatis your Lacythip hurt? 
[1.14 14 18 Va. Onoan caſftefall. 
''- mdft of Was I not deepe o_ thou Godof luſt, 
' 4«/ echin- But I muſt further wade ? Iam his now» 
 3y54es Asfure as Innos lones, Hymen take flight, 
\., 14t And ſcenot me ris not my wedding night. Ext T/abells 
acght Car. The Bride's departed diſcontent ſcemes. 
\» & Rob.Wee'l after her,Gallants vawaſque I pray, 


 Andtaſta homely banquet weantreate. Exit Rob. Car, 
| (tarid- 


The inſatiate Counteſſe, 


Clarid. Candids, Erignos I beſeechtheeand lights 
Mend.Come widdow,lle bee bold cropurt you in. 

My Lor4 will you hauea fotiate? Axir Thais, Lhut, Abiy. 
Rog, Good genticmen, if I haue any interelt in you, 

Let me depart ynknowane *tis a diſgrace 

O- an eternall memory. | 
And. W hat the fall my Lord, as common a thing as can bee 

the {t1ffelt man in /ra/y may fall betweene a womans legges. 
Clar.would I had chang'd places with you my Lord,would i 

had beene my hap. 
Rog. What Cuckold layd his hornes in my way ? 

Sig1or Clariazana you were by the Lady whenl fell, 

Doe you thinke I hurt her ? 
Cx. You could not hurt her,my Lord betweene the leggs. 
Rog. What was't I fell withall ? 

A1end, A croſle point ny Lords (vnknowne, 
Rog.Crofle point indee : Well it you loue mee let me hence 
The filence yours the diſgrace,mineowne. | 

Exit Car. &+ Mend. ; 
Enter Iſabella with a gilt Goblet and meates Rogero. | 
1/a. Sir,if wine werg NeRar Ii! begin a health, | 
To her tha: were moſt gracious in youreye | = WS y 
Yer daigne,as ſimply 'tis the gift 0* Bacchns, 
To giuc her pledge that drinkes: this God of wine 
Cannot inflame me mere to appetite, 
Though he bee to ſupre ine with mighty loue, . 
Then thy faire ſhape. & «o. Zounds the comes toderide me, . 
1/ab, T bat kifſe ſhall Krue 
To be a pie\'g2 al: hong my lips (ſhould ſtarue. 
No tricke to pet thit vizor from his face ? 
Rog. I will {tcalc hence and ſo conceale diſgrace. | : 
1/2. Sir, haue yoalefr no-ght behinde? | 0: 
Rog. Yes bat thc fates will not permit Bn 0 
ou Gems once loſt are ſeldome or neuer found ) | 
ſhould couey it with mc- S$weete good=night, | 
She bends to me3 rhers's my fall againe. ” Exits. 
Ia, Hce's gon;that lightning that a while doth ſtrike, 
' Ch” Oe 
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Qur cyes with amaz'd brightnefee, and on a ſudden 
Lcaucs vs in pritoned darknefle. Luit thou art high, 
My imics May WCit Come trom the Sky. 

S114, AA, , Enter Anna, 

ens. Madaine,did you cal ? 

{{ .L, Follow ) ond {irangergpren hee learne hisname : 
\W <c uy hercatter thanke him. How 1 doate? Exit Anne. 
isheenora God 
That can command what other men would winne 
With thc hard aduantape ? I mult haue him, 

Or thaduow-lkerolow his fieettng iteps. 

W crc 1 as Daphneand he tol.owed chaſe, 

Though I rete&ted young: Apelic®, loue, 

And like a dreamc b-guile his wandring {teps, 

Should hepurtizen e .hrough<he neighbouring groue, 

Each Cowflip-ltaike ould trip a wiliing fall, 

Tili hee were minc,who tili then am histhrall: 

Nor will T bluſh,tince worthy 1s my chance. 

"Tis fa1d that Venm witha Satyre ſlept, 

And how much ſhorr came {hc of my taircajme ? 

The': Qn1ccne of Loue a preſident lle be, 

Toe tcach tare women learnerolouewt mee, 

Spcake Mulicke, what's his name. Entey Anna« 
eA:7, Madame,lIt was the worthy Count A1-:{/ino. 

{/ab. Þiclt be thy roggue:the worthy Count indeede, 
The worthicſt ofthe Worthics. Truſty Anza, 

Hait rhou pack'd vp rhoſe Montes,Plate,aud lewels 
I gauc dire41ontor? 
Ana. Yes,Madame,T hauetruſt yp them,that many 
A proper man has beene truſt vp tor. 
{/4b,T rhanke thee:take the wings of night, 
Beloued gecretary,and polt with them ro Swenra, 
There furniſh vp ſome {tately Palace 
Worthy to entercaine the King of Loue : 
Yrepare it for my commingand my Loues, 
Fre Phebaus Steedes once more vnharneſt be, 
Orerc he ſportwith his beloued Theres, 


The inſutiate Connteſſe. 

The fluer-footed Goddeſle of the ſea, 

Weewillſet forward. Flylike the Northern winde, 

Orſwifter, «Anna, flecte like to my minde, 

Az] amiuſt of your minde Madaine,T ain gone, Exit An, 

1/ab.S0 to the houſeot Death the mourner goes, 

That ts bercft of what his ſoule delir'd, 

As Itobed,I to my nuptiall bed, | 

The heauenon earth : ſorothought-ſlaughters went 

The pale Azdromeda bedew'd with teaies, 

When euery minute ſhe expe&ed gripesofa tell monſter, 
And in vaine bewail'd thea& of her creation. 

Sullen Night that look'ſt withſunke eyes on my nuptiall bed, 
With ne'rea Starre that ſmiles vpon the end, 
Mend thy flacke pace, and lend the malecontent, 
The hoping louer,and the wiſhing Bride 
Beames that too long thou ſhaddowelt : or ifnor, 
In ſpight of thy fixt front,when my loath'd Mate 
Shall itruggle in duepleaſure for his right, 
Ne think't my lone,and die in that delight. Exit 

Exter at ſexerall doores Abigail 4rd Thais, 

Abig.That, you're an early riſer. 

* Ihauethatto ſhew will make your hayre ſtand an-end. 

Thais, Well Lady,andI haue that to ſhow you will bripg your 
courage downe. W hat would you ſay,&Iwould name a partie 
faw your Husband court, kiſle, nay almoſt goe through tor the 
hole? 

Abig. How?how ?what would Tay ? nay, by this light,what 
would Inot doe? If euer Amazon tought better,or more at the 
face thenlledoe,let me neuer be thoughta new-married Witt, 
Come,vnmalque her:tis ſome admirable creature,whole bcali- 
tie you neede not paintel warrant you, "tis done to your hand. 

Thais, Would any Woman but I be abuſed roher face ? 
Prethee reade the contents: Know'ft thou the Characer ? 
A big. 'tis my Husbands hand,and a Louc-Letter: 
But for thecontents I finde none init.Hasthe luſtfull monſter 
All backeand belly-ſtaru'd methugs? W har dete& does he fee 111 
mec?Tle be fyorne wench,1 am of as pliant & yeelding a body 
7Q 
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Quar cyes with amaz'd brightnefle, and on a {dden 

Lcaucs vs in pritoned darknefle. Luit thou art high, 

My imics May WCit come trom the Sky. 

S144, AN, , Enter Anna, 
&/1111, Madaine, did yOu Cal e 
{{il.Follow yord” 1ianger prethee learne hisname : 

VV <c way bercatier thanke him, How 1 doate? Exit Anne. 

|S hee nota God 

That can command what other men would winne 

With the hard'ft aduamage I mult haue b'm, 

Or thadgow-lketolow his fleeting iteps. 

W crc 1 as Daphne,and he tolowed chaſlc, 

Though I rctected young Apelii?, l2ue, 

Andiikea dreamc b-guile his wandring ſteps, 

Should he purtzen e .h:ough<he neighbouring grouc, 

Each Cowflip-{taike ould trip a willing fall, 

Tili hee wete mine, who tili then am histhrall: 

Nor will T bluſh, tince worthy 1s my chance. 

"Tis fd that Venm witha Satyre ſlept, 

And how much ſhorr came ihe of my taircajme ? 

The': Qn1ccne of Loue a preſident le be, 

To tcach tairewomen learnerolouegt mee, 

Spcake Mullicke, what's his name.. Enter Anna« 
e714, Madame,It was the worthy Count A1-{[ino. 
{/ab. Þiclt be thy rongue :the worthy Count indeede, 

The worthicſt of the Worthics. Truſty Anza, 

Hait rhou pack'd vp choſe Montes,Plate,aud lewels 

I gauce direaiontor? 

Anna. Yes,Madame,T hauetruſt vp them,that many 

A proper man nas beene truſt vp for. 

_ {/46,1 rhanke thee:rake the wings of night, 

Beloued gecretary,and polt with them to Swenia, 

Therc furniſh vp ſome {tately Palace ; 

Wor:hy to cnterraine the King of Loue : 

Vrepare it for my commingand my Loues, 

Fre Phebus Steedes once more ynharneſt be, 

Or erc he fporewith his beloucd Therrs, 
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The fluer-footed Goddefle of the ſea, 
Wee wullſet forward. Fly like the Northern winde, | 
Orſwifter, sAnna,flecte like to my minde. 

 Az.] amiuſt of your minde Madaine,] am gone. Exit fn, 

1/ab.50 to the houſeot Death the mourner gocs, 

That ts bercft of what his ſoule delir'd, 

As I tobed,I tomy nuptiall bed, | 
The heauen on earth : ſorothought-ſlaughters went F 
The pale Audromeda bedew'd with teates, 
VWheneuery minute ſhe expeRed gripesofatell monſter, 
And in vaine bewail'd thea& of her creation, 
Sullen Night that look'ſt withſunkeeyes on my nuptiall bed, 
With ne'rea Starre that ſmiles vpon the end, 
Mend thy {lacke pace, and lcnd the malecontent, 
The hoping louer,and the wiſhing Bride 
Beammes that too long thou ſhaddowelt : or ifnor, 
In ſpight of thy fixt front,when my loath'd Mate 


of ' 


Shall itruggle in dueplealure for his right, "I 
Ne think't my loue,and dic in that delight. Exit { 
Enter at [exerall doores Abigail 44 Thais. | 
Abvig.Tbat, you're an early riſer. 

I haue that to ſhew will make your hayre ſtand an-cnd. . 
Thais, Well Lady,andI haue that to ſhox you will bripg your 
courage downe. W hat would you ſay,&Iyould name a parrt:e - : 
faw your Husband court, kiſle, nay almoſt goe through tor the 
hole ? | 
Abig.How?how ?what would Hay ? nay, by this I;ght,what. ; 


would Inot doe? If cuer Amazon tonght better,or more at the 
face thenlle doe,let menener be thaughta new-married Witt, 
Come,vnmaſque her:tis ſame admirable creature,whole deati- 
tie you neede not paintel warrant you, "tis done to your hand. 
Thais. Would any Woman but I be abuſed toher face ? 
Prethee reade the contents: Know'ft thou the CharaQer ? 
A big. 'tis my Husbands hand,and a Louc-Letter: 
But for thecontents I finde none init-Hasthc luſtfull monſter 
All backeand belly-ſtaru'd me thus? W har detect does lie {ee 112 
mec?Tle be fyorne wench, I am of as pliatit & yeeiding a body 
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wo him,cen which way he will, he anay turne me as he lift 
[im-ſelfe, What? and dedicateco thee: 1l marry, heere's a ſtile 
ſo hcigh as a man cannot he pe a dog Oreit, He was wont te 
write co me 1a the-Citie-phraſe , my good Abrgall; heere's 
Aſtoniſhment of nature vsparaletd excellency, and moft vne- 
quall rarity of creation:three ſuch words will turne. any hoe 
ne!t vvoman in the world a whore;tor a woman 1sneuer won 
til hee know nor what to anſwere;and beſhrew me if I vn- 
derſtand any of chefe:you are the party Ipercetue and heer'es a 
white ſhecre that your husband has promiſt me todo penance 
in: you muſt not thinke to ance the ſhaking of the ſheetes 
alone though their be not (uch rare phraſes 1n't, 'tis more to 
thematter; alegible. hand but for the dalhor the (hee) and 
{as:)ſhort bawdy Parenthelisas cucr you ſaw,to the purpoſe, 
he has notleft eutapricke I warrant you wherein he has pro« 
milt to doe me any good, but the Law's ininine owne hand, 
Thar, I ener thought by his red beard hee would proue a 
Inda;,hereamlT bought ard fold;he makesmuch of me indeed 
Well wench, wee were belt wiſely 1n time ſecketor preuen- 
tion T ſhould bee loath to take drinke and dic on't as Tamaf- 
fraid I Chal! that he will lye wich thecs | 
Abip. To be ſhort ſweete-heart Ile betrue torhee , though a 
lyer romy husband : I haue figned your husbands bill like a 
Wood-cocke as hee is held,petſwaded him ( fincenought bur 
my louecan aflwage his violent paffions) he ſhould cmoy,like 
a priuate friend the pleaſures of my bed: I told hind my hufs 
band was to goe to Hanraero today rorenew atarme he has, 
and inthe meane time hee might be tenant at will tovfe miney 
this falſe fire has ſo tooke with him,thar hee'sirauiſht aforo 
hee come I haue had ſtones one him all1ed :doſt know this? 
Th3is.T too well it bluſhes for his maſter points to the ringe 
Absg.Now my husband will be hawkmabourt thee anon, 
And thou can{t mecte himcloſcly. 
 Thars.By my fayrh I would bee loath in the darke,and hee 
Knew mc. | 
Abis, I meane thus : the fame occaſion will ſerne him toog 


they are birds of a feather , and will fiye togerher,l warrant 
LE 
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thee wench,appoint him to come:fay that thy Husband's gone 

for Mawrano, and tell meeanoneif thon mad'ſt not his hearts» 

bload ſpring, for ioy,in hisface. 

Thats, I conceiue you not all this while, 

Abig. ThentHart a barren woman, anc no maruaile if thy 
Husband loue thee not : the houre for both to come is ſixe, a 
-Gark time fit for purblinde louers; and withcleanly conuayance 

by the niglers our maids,they ſhall be tranſlated into our Bed- 
chambers. 

Your Husvand into mine, and mine into yours. 
Thass.Bur you meane they ſhail comein at the backe-dores. 
eAv:7.\W ho,our Husbandsnay and they come nor in at the 

fore-dores,there will beno plea(ure in't.But werwo willclimbe 

oucr our garden-Pales,and come in that way, (thechaſteſt thar 
are in Venice will ſtray for a good turne ) & thus wittily will 

wee be beſtowed, you into my houſe to your husband,, and I 

into your houle ro my husband , and I warrant thce beforea 

month come co anend , they'll cracke louder of this nights« 
lodging ,then the Bed ſtead» | 

Thas:.All is if our Maids Keepe ſecret, 

 Abig. Mine is a Ma'd lie be {iyorne, thee hag kept her ſecrets 

"hitherto. , 

Thais Troath , and I neuter had any Sca captaine borded in 

- my houle. 

Abig.Goe to thea: and the better to avoid ſuſpition, 

Thus wee muſt infiſt , rhey muſt come vp darkling , recreats 

.themſclues with their delight an houre or two,and after a mil- 

lion of kiſſes, or ſo. 

Thass.But' is my *husband content te come darkling ? 

Abig . W harnot to faxe mine honour? hee that will runie 
through fire, as hee has profeſt , will by the heate of his loue, 
grope in thedarke, 1 warrant him he ſhall.aque mine honour. 

Th%.I am afraid my voycewill diſcouer mee. 

eAb:g,Whythen, you'ad beſt ſay nothing, and take it thus 

quietly when your husband comes, 14s in : 
Thass. 1, but you know a Woman cantot chaſe but ſpeake 
intheſe calcss | | by eve | 
D Avg. 


The inſatiate Counteſſe. 


Abir. Bitein your a90 pom [ Warrant you, 
Or make as1f you were Whifling Tobacco; 
Or puich like me, Gods.1o, T heare thy Husband Ex, 
Thats, Farewell Wi1ſc-woman, 
Evter, Miaalere. © 
AMizaiNow gins my vengeance mount high 1n my lult 2 
'Tis a rare creature,ſhee'll do't i faith; 
And I am arm'd at all points, A rare whiblin, 
To bereueng'd , and yet gaine pleal.ire 1n't, 
One height aboue reuenge : yer what aſlaue am I, 
Are there not younger Brothers enough, butwe mall 
Branch one:another ? oh but mines reuenge, 
And who on that does dreame 
Muſt beatyrant ener inextreame. | 
O my wife Thats ger my breakefalt ready, 
I muſt into the Country to my Farme I haue 
Some two miles oft, and as I chinke, 
Shall not come hometo night. I2ques,#aques; 
Get my Vellell ready to row me downe the Riuer. 
Prethee make haft {weete girle.. Exit Muzal, 
Thais, So,ther's one foole ſhipt away:are your crofſe-points 
ducouered ? Get your Breake-fait ready! | 
By this light ile tie youto hard fare; 
{ haue beene to ſparing of that you prodigally offer - 
Voluntary to another: well you ſhall be a tame feo!lc hereafter, 
The fineſt light is when we firſt defraud ; | 
Husband tonight*tis I muſt [yc abroad, Ext. 
Enter Iliabella and 4 Page with @ Lerter, 
I1/s. Here,take this Letter, bearc it tothe Count :; 
But boy, firſt tell me ; think*it thou I am inloue? 
Page. Macam, I cannot tell. 
I/a. Canſtthounovrt tell? Doſtthou not ſee my face ? 
Is noc the face the l#dex of the minde * 
And canſt thou not deſtinguiſh Loue by that ? 
Page. No Madam. 
I/s. Therftake thas Letter and deliuer it 
Vaio the weuthy Count, Nogfic ypon him, 


\ 
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Come backeagaine: tell me,why ſhouldſt thou thinke 
That ſame's a Loue letter? 


Page. 1 doc not thinke ſo Madam. 

I/a.lknow thou doſt : for thou doſt cuer vic 
To holt the wrong opinion. Tell me true, 

Ton tnou a9! thinke that Letter is of Loue ? 

Fage. It you would haue me thinke (o Madam,yeg. 
1/4. W hat doſt thou thinke thy Lady 15 ſq fend? 
Glue me the Letter,thy ſelfe ſhall ſee jt, 

Yet} ſhould teare 1t 18 the breaking Ope, 

And make him lay a v7ongfull charge on thee 

And ſay thou brok'it it open by the way ; - 

And (aw what hayrous x Toile [ charge him with: 
at*tis all one, the Letter is not of loue 

hercfore Celiuer it vnto himſelfe, 

And tcli him hee's deceiu'd I doe not love him. 
Bar if he thinke ſo bid him cometo mee, 

Ard ile confute him ſtraight, ile mew him reaſons. 
Ie ſhew him py why I cannot loue him.. 
Andif hc hap roreade ir inthy hearing, 

Or ct ance totell chee that the words wereſwweet, 
Doe not thou thendiſctole my lewde intent, 
VYnder thoſe Syrene werds,arnd how I meane 

To vic him when [I haue him at my will : 

For then thou wilt deſtroy the plots that's layd, 
And make him feare to yeeld when I doe wiſh 
Onely to haue him youre ;for when I hanc him. 
None but my ſelfe thall know how I will vſe him. 
Begon, why fayeſt thou? yer returne againe. 

Page. I Madam. 

1/a. W hy doſt thou comc againe ? I bad thee goe. 
If I fay goe, neuer returne againe, 
My blood, like to atroubled Ocean, 
Cuf'd with the Windes, incettaine where :5 reft, 
Buts at the vrmoſt ſhare of every limbe. 

My Husband's not the man] would haue had : 
O my ney thoughts rothis brave ſprightiy Lord, 


3 %y &5 
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Was fixt tothat hid fire Lowers fcele? 
Where was my minde betore,that refin'd iudgements 
That rcprefcn:'s rareobieRts tour paſſions ? 
Or did my luſt begutle me of my ſence ?. 
Making me feait yponſuch dangerous cates, 
For ptefent want,that needes mult breed a furfeit:.. 
© | How was I ſhipwrackt ? yet I/abel[athinke 
=_ ; Thy Husband is a noble Gentleman, young, wile, 
| And rich: thinke what Fatetollowes thee, 
And nought bur luſt doth blince thy worthy loue: - 
I will detiſt. O ro, it may not bee 
Euen as a hcad-ſtrong Courſer beares way 
His Rider,vainely ſtriving him to ſtay, . 
Or asa (uddaine gale thruſts into Sea 
The Hauen touching Barke,now neare the ſea 3 
So wauering Cxpid brings me backe againe, 
And purple Loue reſumes his darts apaine : 
Here of them{clues,by ſhafts come as if ſhot: 
Better then Ithey quiuer knowes*emnot 
Enter connt Arſena,and a Page. 
Page.Madam : the Counts... 
Rog. Sofellthe Trozin wanderer on the Grecke, 
And borc away his rauiſh prizc to Troy ; 
For ſich a beautie, brighter then his Dava. 
Toe ſhould (methinkes)now come himſelfeagaine z . 
Louely [/abel/a.I contt fie me mortal: . 
Not worthy toſerue thee 1nthought, I ſwere, 
Yct ſhall nor this ſame ouer-Kow-of. fauour 
Diminith my vow'dduty to your beauty. 
1a, Your loue,my Lord I bluſhing proclaimeit, 
Hath power to draw mee through a wildernefſe, . 
Wert arm'd with Furics, as with furious beaſts. 
Boy,bid our traige be ready, wee'le to horſe, Ex.Page; 
My Lord,l ſhould fay ſomething, but I bluſh, 
Courting is not befitting to our ſexe, | 
Rog. Ile teach you hoy to woo, . 
Say you haue loud mes long, 
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Andtell methat a womansfceble tongue 
Was neuer turned vat@a wooing-(tring ; 
Yet for my ſake you walltorgert your ſexe, 
And court my Lone with Rrain'd iznmodeſty, 
Then bid me make you happy with a kiſle. 
1/.Sir,t hough womendoe not woo, yet for your {ake 
T atn content to leane that ciuull cuſtome, 
And pray you kiſle me. 
Rog.Now vic (ome vnexpedt vmbages, 
To draw ne further into Vulcanes Nets 
1/a.Youloue not me ſo wellas Tloue you. 
' Rog. Faire Lady, but Idoe. 
1/a. Then ſhew your loue. 
Rog,why inthis iſle Iſhew't,and in my vowed ſeruice 
This wooing ſhall ſuſhice,'tis eafier farre 
To make the current of a filuer-brooke 
Conyert his lowing backward to his ſpring, 
Then turne a woman wooer, There's no cauſe 
Can turne the ſetted courle'of Natures Lawes., 
I/a. My Lord, will you adn the plor ? 
Rog.TheLetter giues direAion here for Pauie, 
To horſe, to horfe,thus Once Fredace, 
With lookes regardiant, did the Thraci4s gaze, 
Andloſt his gift whic he deſired the fight, 
But wiſer, I, leadl by more powerfu{lcharme; 
Ide ſcethe world winnethee from out minearme. EFxeavtc, 
Enter at {encrall deores,Claridiana and Glider” 114 (7. 
G#5.Zounds,is the Huritano comming?Claridbara vahat's the 
C/a,The Countefſe of Sweuia has new taken hoxſe, (matter? 
Flye Phebasflye,the houre is fixe aclocke. 
G«:d. Whether is {hee gone Signior? 
C14. Euenas {oxe went to meecte his fimile, 
To the D1uell I chinke. IP 
Gui4,You know not wherefore ? 
C/a. To ſay ſooth Idoenot. 
So in immortall wiſe ſhall T arriue: - 
G#:d, Atthe Gallowes, What ina paſſion Signior? 
PEE £ D 2: Cas 
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C14, Zounds, dog not hold a Gs 5 ny 
:eantious 12as, | amal! thine wholy. | 
The ſtaffs is now aduancing tor the Reſt, 
And when I tilt, Mizaldus aware my Creſt. | Exit 
Exter Rqberto, #n his Night«7:ont,and cap with 
S TuEtr ht euccles aowne, . | 
Gaid."\hac's hete? the caprig Godehead tilting in the ayre# 
R.9b.The Gods (end her no Horſe,a poore old 'age, | 
Liernall wor,and ficknefle laſting rage. 
CGx11.My Lord, you may yeto'er take 'em.. | 
_ #06. Fit ies ſupply that place, for 1 will not 3no, 
She that canturſake me when pleaſures in the full. 
Freſh nnd vatird, what would the on thelcaft barren coldnefſe? 
I warrant you ſhe has already got 1 
Her Brauoes, and her RujHans ;che meaneſt whore 
Will have one buckler, but your great oucs more. 
The ſhores of Sicile retaines not fucha monſter, 
Though to Galley-ſlaues they daily proltitute. 
To let che Nuptiall Tapers givelight to her new luft, 
Who would hauethoughtit? 
She that could no more forſake my cempany, 
Then can theday torfake the glorious preſence of the Snnne. 
WhenT was abſcnt,then her galled eyes 
Would hanec ſhed Aprill ſhowers, and OT 
Theclouds in that fame o're-paffionate moode : 
W hen they drown'd all the world, yet now forſakes me; 
VWomenygur eyes ſhed gtanceslike the Sunne ; | 
Row ſhines your brighcneſſe, now your light is done. 
On the ſweeteſt ſhowres you ſhine, 'tis but by chance, 
Andon the baſeſt Weede you'l waſt a glance. ' 
Your beames once loſt canneuer more be found; 
Vnlcſle we waite yntill your courſe runne round, ' 
(Andtake youat fift hand,) Since I cannot. . 
Enjoy the noble title ofa man, , ' *© 
Bur aftcr-ages.as Our vertues are 
. Buricd whilſt wearcliuiug will ſound out 
My infainy and her degenerate ſhame; 


Yet 
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Yet inmy life ile ſmother't it I may, 
And like a dead ian tothe world bequeath 
Theſe houſes of vanity,Mils, and Lands, 
Take what you will, -will not keepe among yon Seraants, 
And welcome ſome religious Monaltery, 
A true ſworne Beads-manile hercaftter be, 
And wake the morning cocke with holy prayers, 
Ser. Good my Lord: noble Maſter. 
Rob, Diflwade me nor, my will ſhall be my King ; 
I thanke thee wwite,a taire change thou haſt giuen, 
Lleaue thy luſt ro woerthe Loue of Heauen. Exit exm ſernsn 
G«i4, This is conuerfien,is't not? asgood as might haue bin 
He returnes religious vypon his Wiues turning Curtezan. 
This is iuſt like ſome of our gallant Prodigals, 
When they haue conſunr'd their Patrimonies wrongfully, 
They turne Capuchins for denotion, Exit, 


Fins Altus ſecunas. 


Actus tertij Scena prima. 
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' Claridiana,and R ogero being 11 arcadineſle, arerecciucd in at 
one agothers houſes by their Maids. 


Then Enters AA endoſa,with a Pa 44 9 the Laay Lentulus 
wer dow. | | 
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[gkt like a (olemne Mourner frownes on earth, 
Enuyog that day ſhould Force her doffe her roabes, 
Or Phabusc OT $6 her melancholly. 

Heauens eyes looke faintly through her ſable maſque, 
Andfiluer {*vrhia byes her in her Sphz1e, 

Scorning to grace blacke nights ſulemnity. 
Bevnprepitious Night to villainethoughts, 

But let thy Diamonds ſhine one verruous loue: 

This isthe lower houſe of high-built heauen, 


Where 
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Where my chaſte Phebe ſits,inthron'd hong tiagfrs 
So purely good, brings her to Heauerron eart 
Sueh power hath ſditles in contemplation. | 
Sing boy(thought night yet) like the mornings Larke: Aſufcks 
Aoule that'scleareis light, thought heaven bedarke, p/ayey, 
The L ay kentnius,at her window, | 
Lent. Who ſpe:kes tn Muſicketo vs ? 
CAHend, J\ycci 5 ].Boy leaue me and ro bed. Ext Page. 
Lead] thanke you for your Mukicke : 1ew good-night, 
Mend. Leauenotthe World yei,Queene of Chaſtity, 
Keepe promiſe with thy Loue Ex-11wion, | 
An !ct me meete thee there onLatmus top, 
*Tis i whoſe yertuous hopes arc firme'y fixt 
Oa che ir45rjon of thy chaſt yow'd lone, © 
Lent.My Lord, your honor made mepromiſe your aſcent into 
my houſe, fince my vow bart'd my Yoores,- ' © 
By fome wits engine, made for thetrand luſt't - 
Yet for your honour, and myHumbletame, 
Checkeyour blouds paſſions, and returne deare Lord : 
Suſpition is a doggethar ſtilldorh bite, * [| ©» 
Without a cauſe, thisaA-gites footeto cnuy; 
Swolne big, it butſts,and-poyſonsourcleareflames, - 
Men, Enuy is ſtinglefle when ſhe lookes qu thee. 
Lent, Entiy'is blinde, my Lord, and cannot ſee. 
Men, If you breake promife,faire,you breake my heart. 
Lexr. Then come. Yeaſtaye Afcend, Yetletvs part. 
F feare, yet know not what I feate : & 
Your Loue'spretions, yet. mine Honour's deare. 
Me», If Ldocfſtainethy honour with foule luſt, 
May thunder ſtricke me to ſhew Joxe islyft..: | 


Lent. Then comemy Lord,on- earth your vow'ls 
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This aide ile lend you. He thrower op 4 adder of cor a, 
A.Thirs I mount my heauen. which ſhe makes Faft to ſome pary 
Receine me {weete. of the window, be aſecnds,and af 


Lent. O me vnhappy wretch. top fals, © 
Novy fares your Honour? ſpeake Fate-croſſe Lords. © 
If bfe retaine his ſeat within you,ſpeake 5 | | 


The injatiatc Comte 
Flſe like that Sef5an Dane, that ſaw her Loue, 
Calt by the frowning+billowes, onthe ſands, 
And leane death ſwolne big withthe Hells/pont, 
In bleake Leanders body like his Loue, 
Come Ito rhee,one graue ſhall ſerue ys both, 
Mend, Stay miracle of women. yet I breathe, 
Though deach beenter'd in this Tower ot fleſh , 
Hee is not conquerour,my heart ſtands ont, 
And yeclds to thee,ſcorning his tyranny, 
Lent. My doopresare vow d ſhur,and I cangot helpe you. 
Your wounds are mortal}, wounded is mine Honour, 
It there the Towne-guard finde you. Ynhappy Dame, 
Reliete ispertur'd,my vow kept, ſhame. 
What hellith Deſtiniedid rwif my fate? 
Merd.Reſt ceazethine eye-lids;be not paſſionate : 
Sweet lecpe ſecure, Ile remoue my ſclfe, 
That Viper Enuy ſhall not ſpot thy fame : 
le takethat poyſ@n with me, my ſoulcs reſt, 
For ikea Serpent,lIle creepe on my breaſt 
' Lene, Thou more then man , loue-weunded, ioy and prictc 
fight in my bloud. They woundsand conſtancic 
Are both ſoftrong none can haueviftory. | 
Mend.Darke the world, carths-Queene get thee to bed ; 
The earth is light while thoſe two Staxres arefpread : 
Their ſplendor will betray meto mens eyes. 
Vaile thy bright face : torif thou longer ftay, 
Phabw willrife torhee, and make night day. 
Lent To part ang leaue you hurt my ſoule doth feare. 
M-nd.To part from hence I cannot, you being there. 
L ent. wee'll moue together,then Fate Loue controules , 
And as we part ſo bodies part from ſoules. 
AMend.Mine 15 the earth,;thine the refined fire : 
T am morra!l, thou diuine,then.ſoule mount higher. 
L ent. W hy :hen take comfort fweet, tle ſec,onto morrowE x8 
Men,My wounds are nothing,thy lefſe broedes my ſorrow. 
See now 'ris darke, 45 
Support your Maſter, legges a p 1ttle further ; 


Fajat 


4 : - 
E-4t-not bode heart with angnith of my wound , 
Try turther yet , can bloud weigh downe my ſoule ? 
D.fire 1s vaine yoichont abijlitie. He ſtaggars on, and 
Thus falsa Monarch, it Fate puſh art him. then fals downe, 
Enter 4 { aptaine and the Watch, 

Caps. Come on my hearts,uwe are the Cities fecuritie,Ile giue 
you your charze,and thenlike Courtiers cuery man ſpye out :. 
let no main my company bea fraid to fpeake toa Cloake lined 
wich Velaet,nor tremble at the ſound of a gingling Spurre. 

waesch May i ncuet be counted acuck of the game, if I feare. 
5purres : but be gelded like a Capon for the prelcruing of my 
VOyCE. | 

Cap. Wc hane none of my Band refraine to ſearcha veneriall 
houſe, though his Wites ſiſter be a lodger there : nor take iwo 
thillings of the Bawd toſanethe Gentlemens credits that are 
alott:and ſo like voluntary Pandarslcaue them,tothe ſhame of 
all Halbardyers. 

2. Nay the Wenches,weell tickle them, that's flat. 

{ap.lt youmeete aShewoitiero, that's in thegrofſe phraſe. a 
Knight,tharſwaggersin the fireere, 8& beingraken,} a5 ro n:0+ 
ney wn his Purſe to pay for his fees;it ſhall be a part of your duty 
£0 entreate me toilet him goe. 

1.0 meruailous !is there ſich Sheworlier os? 

2. $0me 290.that's the leaſt,thar are reneal'd Mend. groner.. 

Caps W hat grone isthat ?bring a l:glit. W holyes there? 
It is the Lord Atendoſea, kinſman to our Duke, 
Speake good my Lord, reiate your dire miſchance ; 
Life like a fearcfeil ſeruant fiyes his Maſter, 
Art muft zttone them,or'th'whole man isloR. 
Conuay him to a Surgeons, then returne : 
No place ſhall be vaſearch'dvnrill we finde 
Thetrurh of this miſchance.Make haſte againe Exit the Wazch . 
W hoſe houſe is this ſtands open?in, & Rarch. Aaxer Captain, 
W hatgueſts that houſe containes,and bring them forth. 
This Noble mans misfortune ſtirs my quiet, 
And fils me ſoule with fearetull fantafies. 


But lle yawinde thus Labvrinth of doybtz 


The inſatiate Counteſſe. 


Plc induftry fhall looſe part of ſelfes labour. 

Who hae we there? Signiors cannot you tell ys 

How our Princes Kinſman came wounded tothe death 
Nigh to your houſes, 

Rog Hey-day; croſle-miffe at midnight» 1s't Chrimas? 
Yo! goe a gaming to Our neighbours houſe, 

Car, Doit makea mummer of me Oxc-hcad ? 

Cap.Make anfwere.Gentlemen, it doch concerne you. 

Rog, Oxc-head will beare an ation ;ile ha'the Law zile no! 
5c yoakr. Beare wicnefſe Gentlemen, he cals me Oxc-head, 

Cap.Doe you hear (ir ? 

Clar.Very well, very well,take law and hang thy leife, 1 care 
nt. Had ſheno other but that good face todoate ypon? ule 
rather ſhc haddealr with adangerous French-man then wick 
{cha Pagan, 

Cp. Arc you mad? anſwere my demand, 
&'; lamasgooda Chriſtianas thy lelfe, 
Though my wite haue now new ch:1ftned mes, 

Cp. Are you deafe, you make no anfwere ? 

Car. Would I had had the circumciſing of thee Tew, ide Ix 
Cut ſhort your Cucko!d-maker,l would !'faith, I would itaich 

Cap. Away with themto priſon they'lanſwere bertex there. 

Rog.Not too falt Gentlemen what's your crime? 

Ca?. Murder of the Dukes Kinſman,Signtor Menae/4. 

Amb. Nothing elſe? we did it, we did it,we didits 

Cp. Take heed Gentlemen what you contefle, 

C14.lle confeſle any thinge ſince Iam madea foole by 3 Knaue, 
Ze be hang'd ike an 1nnocenr, that's flat, 

Reg. Ile not ſce my ſhame. Hempe inſtead ofa Quack ſaluer, 
yoa ſhall put out mine eyes, and my head ſhall bee bougit t© 
make incke-hornes of. 

Cap. You doe conteſle the murder? 

Clar.Srr, tis true, 

Dune by a taithiefſe Chriian anda Tew! 

Cap. To priſon with them,we will heate no furthers 

The rongue becrayes the heart of guilty murder. | 
| '— Exennt Ones. 
E 3 Evtee 
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Enter Count Guido, Habella, Anna, and /eryayts. 
G#id. Welcometo Pauy {weete,and may this kafle 

Chaſe Mclancholy from thy company ; 

Speake my ſoules ioy,how fare youattertrauaile, 

{/a. Like one that ſcapeth danger on the ſeas, 

Yertrembles with coldteares being ſafe on land, 

With bare imagination of what's paſt. 

G#id. Feare keepe with cowards, aire-ſtars cannot moue, 
I/a. Feare in this kinde, my Lord, doth ſwetten loue. 
Gx14d. To thinketfcareioy Cacare) I cannot comecture, 
{[a. Feare's firc to teruencie, 

Which makes loues {weeteproue Necar : 

Trembling delire,feareyhop&nd doubtfull leaſure, 

Diftil fromloue the Quinteſſence of pleaſure. 

Guid, Madam, I yee!d to you ; Fearc keepes with. Loue, 

My Oratory is two weake againſt you : _ | 

You haue the ground of knowledge, wiſe experience, 

I hich makes your argument inujncible. 

I/a. You are Times Scholler, and can flatter Feakenefle. 
G«5d.Cuſtomcallowes it, and we plainely ſce 
- Princes and women mainetaine flattery, 
I/a, A ma,goc ſcemy iewelsand my trunkes 
Be aptly placed in their {euerall roomes. Exit eAnngs. 
Emer Gniaca Count of Gaza,with attendants. 

My Lord, know you this Gallant ? 'tis a compleat Gentleman, 
Ga4d. 1 doc y*tis Connt Gniaca,my endeared friend, 
Gniaca, Welcome toPauic, welcome faire Lady : 

Your fight deare friend, is lifes reſtorariue 

This day's the period of long-wiſh'd content, 

More welcome to me then day to the world, 

Night tothe wearied, or gold toa Mizer; 

Such ioy fceles friendſhip in {ociety, 

T/a. Arareſhap'd man : compare them both together, 
G«:4.OQur loves are friendly twins, both at a burthy 
The toy youtaſte, that ioy doe I conceiue, 
This day*s the bile of my defre. 


44 He's Ryer then he was when figſt Law him. 
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Jhe Jnrsalatc Corn toeſſe., 


VS Lt {tle me 11 ahes hun nore excellent, 
Gniaca, Relate SO0INC /101wed, Hart You: wh al lady, that: 
De open (ieafted,, JOE wn US lo Hue. HJhey whiſper, 
I . row: did blunde hun tha t aus {oue blinde 
For ny aug flaunel juclged diHeren CC/, 
Aoue 4 oe, Ape; | aud ww hh tagled eyed, 
Vadaneded, looked Vpon buught Junne-beam WM ecu hy: 
Nature did rob het yelfe,, when thee jade hum, 
SHithing lo See [ue worke excell Jer Je, 
Ts Jha o mahes manjunde femelacy, 
Horgte /710 Rogero , Vis my ta te | 
/ lou Huy Trend, and aquidt thy loue wel hate . 
Fimugt enjoy hin, let hobe thy paſuons Smothen: 
PFaclle cannot coole bloud, tle club ſum wer t m i Foffuon F 
auch ts the heate Of ny IJLITCONDG afſectuont, 
ell nor earth. can Avehe loue unubi ech on, 
Gnia.Jcraue your Howng bardon ny (gnoro ce 
Of what you Were, Nu GALE a eaviltoud ſave don. 
Ir. Tier needs lo Harden, wiere HhewY ho offence ; 
His tongue SIuhes Alugreke rauudlhtng uy Jende-: 
Smt 5o lodaune, elso dere confounds 7Izee, 
Gu1d. What Short afford? Hut clunateyordelt alt * 
Grnata W:'le Aawke ana hunt to day, as for Fo [Norrow 
Va 1e ly J/rell yecol ranctely a | 7 
Ha Dipumuletion Woe hd AUNOUH (2d, 
hae loue velegfe, anol vernale conftancy. 
0h Sam Stcke mydord, unde Rovero Ho /1C Mee. 
Guid.Forfend & heauen, Madam It; howfare you? 
ly eres best comfort Sheake .0 Sheauke rcocet Sachit. 
Ya Jetcl. att lo heepe life, TUILITE NL Loue » facnt: 
Ny tall breath runnes coldly tHhnoug/t my vey nd, 
"IEC une Death will yes nag, 
Stand "201 Cy tly betote NE ; NEL (114 od 
© 7 WHyE VILCOILIS ant* el thy loutig Juendd 
ud, wm nwetathhought, fe Sl wish Hheeaycle. Fort. 
FD JULY mndcence by enaft ty Jyoone rebrurd, 
- « yxtord Uitaid , USYOUT a*! juucst Neale ne , 
FF. 2 
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Sho [njaitafe nc Oy 


/ 211 {orto-SLehe fFOr YOu our; {oule, (our ,7or louthg. 

JS 6liith for -Shoakuttg Cutts; Youre SO beleeue /11C, 

| Anca th /e N1o07NEC naught bu L you? 7 Lou; 7 CAN QUEUE RITA 
G111a elady, by hoauen, /110 Hunkes Har peter, SH ye 8 
Ija .Couwit "wy /muG lolg legit for Hus Sodaine lui UILge: 


4 4fri Bows SF aneate, ann well WLODKO, 
JLOUOOT 1/201 Fo ber fect [id till /l Ot), 
PIER Wong 11ct YVorwdelle, ne, AN JOTLY Hea'telt feeend, 
GOUT {AE T; exebent, and ors will end. 
Jour 19 het our wn {250 loue cloth PerSdederle, 
That (oilC US Petdect loue, Hrateloues SOT CUCL« 
Ya. Jucl * Bh4. WINE, beleowue twell-Shajs Your, 


+ A owg/, worn Cit vse to ys, er SJhcake Dutt. 
Pr or/uced' aewnc: 


ue Jentence yor my te, 


(UN You atect ine? 
Gran. FSAoulda belye Ini! Fought {O Jt {Lo denyall, 


DDut Hun lo friends oh. ShnudlEuuone altsHowyadl : 
Soil iioh wtong my Fiend let Hat Juffice. 
Ja, I be a tut wacle, you loue & Aarken clyes, Ofers toftab 
Gn. Hold Madam, Hoſe ane Souls ' hullena jþ bajuons. herſelfe. 
Se 14 hun Wong mg fucend Hen tout Yorur /(elfe, 
Ila .Icue /Ne,or ele by Joue deathg but Aetayd: 


Hy Cow P SUXE (il Lo ? CLLENL, yeare HAcall hot inviue mie, 


C ſy Git uf aeath with heBes tofe Coed lowure me. 


ie rp ine Sone ute, ana Surdl <esSolue COUt . 


Tf... heart dented Ut, 
« Hy bleo 4 if Xxotent, now OL CASO [UEURT, 
EIS! /Ne., anal ke lours LVueene ule yall bejore Hat, 
Hatieing dallaice viene thee EH, ny Ju Ces, 
#1 a Jteale Muy Acart wr He ny deliecoud Rijrew 
Ne SFugl 85K ut lour, that wi a LULL 
Tg Souls SAaUl tale leaviunres exceliihg Natlice, 


towe /e, bath, nt and Jud tiww ewe FT: Lange tempeſt ce 


Fall be 920 UC T1 eau dſuuh LAT, JELSE . 
heuntld Sam 7 aa from. all t/he word, 


/ 
Gnua , You haue 
hy with and Feauctsy Acute en tioanced my Soule: 


for daliance, muy loud burites lhe Jo, 


BY wiFod 


Felg 


The rmfariate Connteſſe, 


Heispaineon carthis to delay deſire. 
1/a. [ kifſe thee for that breath, this day you hune , 
In midſt of all your ſports leauc you Rogers, 
{Returnetome whole lite refts 1n thy i br, 
' Where plcaſure ſhall mike NeQar our delight, 
; Gyie. I condeſcendto what thy will implores mee; 
He that but now negle&ed thee,adores thee : *© Enter 
| Butſce here comes my friend, teare makes him tremble.Rogers 
"RS /a, Women are witlefle that cannot difſſembie. Anna, 
Now lI amfickeagaine: where's my Lord Rogero? Dofter. 
His loue and ny heaith's vaniſh'd both together. 
CGa44.\Wrong not thy friend,deare friend,in thy extreamss. 
Here's a prot0and Hypecrates,my deare | 
To muuiterto theerhe ſpirit of health. 
I/a. Your {ighc to me my Lord, excels all Phiſicke; 
I am better tarre (my Loue)then when youleft mee: 
Your fricnd was comfortable to me at the laſt. 
Twas but a fir, my lord, and now*cis paſt; 
Arc all things ready fir ? 
"  Amna.Yes Madame, the houſe is fir. 
G»i. Deſire in women is the life of wit —Exeunt Ompes, 
Enter Abigall and Thats, at ſeuerall doores, 
 46:+,O partner, Iam with child of laughter,and none but you! 
.cau be my Mid-wife 3 was there cuer fuchagameat noddy ? . 
» Thaiz.Our Husbandsthinke they aretor@men of the lury, 
they hold thc Hcreticke point of Predeſtiuation, and ſure they 
areboructo be hanged? 
Abi. They are like roproud menof jiadgement , but not for 
killing of him that's yeraliue, and well recouered. 
Thais, As ſoone 1s my man ſaw the Watch come vp, 
All his ſpirit was downe, 

_ obs. But though they haue made ys goud ſport in ſpeech, 
did hinder vs ot good {port in a&ion. 
wench,imaginatien 1s $iong in pleaſure, 

'Ths;a That's true ; for the opiniun my good-man had of ens 
you, made him doe wonders, 


"mY 
Why ſhould a weake man, thar is ſo loone Latif. ed Celire 


? { 0.488 


THE EBACE CORE 
Thais. Thicir an{weris, to feede an Pheſants continually 
would breede a loathing. | 
Avigall, Then if We ſeeke for ſtrange fleſh that haue ſto- 
mackesat will,cis pardonable, | $ 
Thais, I, ifmen had any teeling of it, butthey judge vs by 
' themſclues. 4 
Abig. Well, we Will bring them to the Gallowes,and then, |} 
like kinde virgins begge thcrliues, and after liueat our plea : 
fures,and this bridle {ball ſtill :1eyne them. 
Thiis.Faith.if We were diſpoted, we might ſcemeas ſafe, 
As ifwe had the broad feale towarrant it 3 
But thac nights worke Will ſticke by me thisforty weekes, 
Come,ſhall we goeviſit the diſcontented Lady Lentnlm ? 
W hom zhe Lord Mendeſa has conteſt ro his Chirurgion, 
He Would haue rob'd? I thought 8! cat men wouk) but 
Haue rob'd the poore,yet hethe rich, 

Abig. He thought that the richer purchaſe, though With the 
worte conſcience : but Wee'll to comfort her, & then goe heate 
our Husbands lamentations, They ſay mine hascompiledan 
vngodly volume of Satyres againſt women,and cals his booke 
The Suarle, | 

Thats. But he's in hope his booke will ſaue him, 

Ab.Cod defendthat it ſhould, orany that ſnarle inthat faſhion 
T-4.Well wench, if I could be metamorphoſed into thy ſhape, 

] ſhouldhaue my hysband pliantto mein his life, * , 
And ſoone rid of him:for being weaty -With his continuall mo- 


He'de dyeof a conſumption, (tid; - 
 AAvrg. Make much of him,for all our wanton priae, 
Follow the Prouerbe, Merrybe ard wile. Excunt. o) 


Fnter, Iſabella. Annagand Seruants. 
1/ab.Time that denour'it all mortalitic, 

Runne ſwiftly theſe few houres, 
And bring Gmaca on thy aged ſhonlders, 
That I may clip the rarcft model of creation. 
Doe this gentle Time. 
AndI Will curle thine aged Gluer locke, 
And dally Withtheec in delicious pleaſure, 


Jhe Jrgatiale Co uHeſſe . 


AMedea-whe Swwill renew Hy woulhu; 
PF of hy Yeo Xen Iles delay my Loue F 
Ie boydon thee will inunder curd&ihy baths, 
"% ha nats /heo Anow ct Hl1tO 4 enfan fo 
Ln a, que watch, Aira bring /110C CEN taune 12olice 
Jen Gun t Gnraca doft/t afr/rgnach mm NOLLIC » 

An. Aadain SJ goe. : 

Sam kept for pleagure, ſhough SJ neuen tate wt 

Foy US Hb VHeny offece JF to Couch 
Hirdad get 424 Ut {fe meetungs we Hu herwdoucwnd. Foxt . 


if . 
Jo. LEelite, thou quenchlefreſiamethat bilthus EF OL Soules, 


Conaloe lo Cormeantt mee; | ; 
Fhe dec det, out thy fue, 
« fnd Q U4 FE COTLISUING thee wrlle Jaliety . 
Luit Shall be cool wth lus, wherown Tr 9 toue, 
ST. Lye of loue'd only Jaud by lou.  Snter Anna. 
An... lladain heeY comming . 
* Wa. hou blfied Mercury, 
Fehone a baigueet {it bo frieage the Goa; 
Jet faeare-lihe Muxicke oath Avle cuous (CTLES 
Jito our jnortall ea Ws; perfume /he hottie 
HCH odougyerous Ser.to, Hee ler ten Muy e, 
O2 all lhe Fuces of Panchate: h 
Fog Sight and touching UH HAM xecrente; 
Hat Jud {rue Jenced Jhall bee | LuC-folel Aaſuuy. 
ICs brea ih lhe Shoved &1Sls ouit Sewerte org un 0; 
Jme nowwth pleaSuie Shall {{ Jelle condume. Fnler Gntaca 
How leke dons wm hid hunts ng weed gs, un hushuntng 
ooh Hhid Jaine Goddefie lernvler? woedes. = 
«Md art Hou come ? this hefpe enters thlo my Jeule 
Gadd Sdoe not enuy you yor know Hud ; 
Hays fete on ear fl compulealt, excels your Wyo: 
Je not e/1a nyge Hts Ng fa pleadure wel oct all. 
Gnu. Thou erwahine nude for-oue, composd of alea ſure 
ul Mmakst Lucewvie of ty cxeution, | 
- 11 Hice botle with tt beautys zeculent ; 


{ 


Lelightfull leader Vn/.eerd eXxcelletices. 
F 


uo. 


'/he Jnsattatc Gounteſſ . 
his 14 Hhe fate yuxt fadt ynto hy booth, 
Dhal lhou alone Lhouddt be mand Neauen on earth s: 
HF Seulone may but uncoy [lug four, | 
Je not change eartiuly Lorg ta be heauchys loue ; 
Hor hhowugh Mak women hates ftow ane wmmunt., 
They all Shall kiow earths Loy conJtsd ls {/L WONLAIL , 
Ia. Ay ue was doteage tilt lourd /hee, 
For thy Joule viuly laili our. /36 lecla lt ce; 
cordihiwnſolouen, Guprds uitelli e/LECT,, ; 
hal nohed men wneclerndtand what jrleadure id; 
Vere ao ff bubuled vnlo Huy Anowledye ; 
Far WON beauty O'le men bea/uo that Ute, 
Oun /20WeL commons lhe uch, /he wede He foote. 
Gough rome J19wed big 12 InNAN MN growth ano Jtutune 
let wemen ane Hu 1nedlt worked ff hatunre 
' dna. Jdoe confcffe Fe budh, anc mudJt adnune 
Dat tom On Cu cormm atrud range nand Aedne. 
I. Gaze admuaton, /it to Grpids dealt, 
Uhe Piepart arrcon to RR alaltance, 
Sermoneoud Muricke heath Huy SUuet ay, 
Toa Store V/ ajftheh te to Venus borcguet, fl 
Hat breath of bleadure Hiat entanced Joutls5, 
. Haking that instant haþrrin effe a heaten; 
Jn the Truce tad! of loucs aeliciomjneſſe . 
@ma. Thu words ane able/tlo Sf cold. ded, 
Hato hit 1. that lyed On tomb i in Ice, 
Sfaucng 'f 3 the feeling wanimnfl th bloud, 
Tien how much toe ts me. whoge Youlhf ull Veuresd, 
{ikea proud Riuen, ouer-fow Hel bounds? 
Flea tuned Ambros1a, or loued Nowdhen, 
Song for htaacy ; come, let in, 
is aifteme,ancdl not 1eajon mane four Sinne , 
Ha. le lead the way to Venus Panadol le, 
Yume thou Jdhatt taslke Hat uit Hat mucle lanwise Extt 
Gma.Scng notes of pleatune to elate our blood: Ya, 
ih Seruld Heauen neg ON Loyes thuatdoevs good.” 
come Tsnveus keeper ues headune, 


To oree Huy blood to lugt , and rauush pleazune E:xtt. 
p Aiſle? 


The inſatiate Counteſſe. 


Aft cr ſome ſhort ſong enter Wabella'sud Griizca a7Aine, 
fre hanging about h1s necks laceuionfly. 
- Gnia.Still Lam thy capuueyer thy thonghtsare free: 
:To he Loues -man js true liberty. © | 
Thauetwomme inſeasof pleafure without ground, 
Ventrous defirepalt depth itſelfe hath drownd. 
Such $kill has beanties arr ina trueloner, © * 
That dcad deſire rolife it can recouer. | 
Thus beauty our defire:canfoone aduance, G 
Then (trajght againe kill ir with daliance. 
Diunineſt women, your enchanting breaths |; 
Giue louers many lites and many deaths. | 
_ 1/4. May thydefire romefor cucrlaſt, 
' Not dye by lurfer on mydelicates : 
 Andas I tic this Iewellabour thynecke, 
$0 may I tie thy conſtant lonetomhine, } - 
Neuer to ſecke weakingvariery *&' 1; 14 
That greedy ce of manand-womanshell; ' -- 
W here nought but ſhame and loard diſeaſes dwell. 
Gia. You counſellwelkdeare;learne itthen; 
For change is giuen more to! youthen men, 
Ifa.My taith to thee, ike rockes;(hallneuer\mouc, - - 
The Sunne ſhall change his courſc ere my loue. Enter A xe, 
Anna. Madam the Count Repers knockes, | 
I/a. Deare Loue into my cham 


ber,rill I ſend 

My hate frorirfight., C0307 ,NL | (A 4. 
Gnia. Luſt makes:memrong my friend.. | | Exit Gnaces 
1/a. eAnna,ftand here andientertaine”-Lord:Ragere, 

Ifrom my window ſtraight will gine him anſwere, | 

The {rpents wit to nreftin me, | 

By that man fell,then why natthe-by me? 

Fain'd fighes and teares drop from a womans:eye, 

Blindes man of reaſon, ſtrikes hisknowledge dumbes; 

Wit armes a woman, Count Regero come. Exit IſabeHa, 
eAnna My once ſtiil is vnder:yetintime +1 / 
V fact 5 proue Maſters, degres makes ys climbe, Guide knrokgs, 

W ho knockes? ist:you mymobleLord? 1 
7 { "YH Eyter 


The inſatiate Connte(ſſe. 


| . Enter Guidoin his hunts 
G«id, Came my tfrind hither 


,Count Gns.1ca? 


CO EBEIGRs F 6d " 
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An, No,my good Lord. | 

G «1d, Where's my Tſabella? 

LAN, In her Chamber. ML; 

Gx34, Good: Ile vifnt her. it 

A», Thechamber's lockt my Lord : ſhee will be priuare. 
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 Guid, Locktagainſt me, myſawcy mallaperr ?- 


A, Be patient good my 


Lord : ſheell-gine you! anſwere.. 
Guid. Iſabel lite of loue, ſpeake, tis] thae cals. 1/ab.t her 
I /ab.I muſt deſire yonr Lordſhip 


pardon me, - 


Gsid, Lordſhip ? what's this ? I/abe//a,are thou blinde? 
I/ob. My Lord, my luſt was blinde, but now 
And ſces the ſpors that did corrupt'my fleſh» 3 1 ( hghted,, 
Thoſe cokens fentfrom hell 


-brought bydefire, : / 1 


The meſſenger of euerlaſti 
Amnn.My Lady's 1n her Pulpit,now 


ſhee'll preach. 


Gxid.Is not thy Lady mad ?in veriticIalwayecs 


Tooke her ſor a Puritane and inow ſhee: ſhewes it, 


1/ab. Mockenot Repentance. Prophanation 


Brings mortals laughing to-lamnarion. 
Belecueit Lord, I/abelZs'rall paſte, 
gold refinn'd, ſhall make aper 


tet Wife. 

,beforeonTce; 

We know not vertue till weetaſte of vice. +: 
Gxid.Doe you heare difſimulation,woman.finner? 


I tand on firme 


 T/ab:Leaue my houſe good my Eord,aud for my part, 
Tlooke for a molt wiſht reconcihation | | 


Berwixt my ſelfe and my moſt. wronged Husband. 


| eligious Lord. * - | 
G34. Indeede I was one of your familie once: 

But doe not Iknow theſe are but braine-trickes : 

be will keep pofſ7 


Temprt not contrition t 


And wheretheDiucllhas theÞce- 
And willyou halt beforemethat your felfe hasmadea criple ? 
T1/{ab. Nayzthen you wrong me -anddiſdained Lord, 


T paid thee tbr thy pleafares vendible. 


Whoſe morcenary ficſh. 1 bought wechcoyne, 


"e weeaer, 


window,. 


oule's cleare 


The inſatiate Counte(ſe. 


I will divulge thy baſcneſfe, eſſe with ſpeede 
Thouleaue my houſe and my (ociery., 
Guid, Aleady turn'd _— but now all pure, 
Now damn'd your faith is,and loues endure 
Like dew vpon the grafle,when pleaſure Sunne 
Shmes on-your vertues,all your yertue's done. 
Ile teaue thy houſeandthee, goe get thee in, 
Thou gaudy child of pride,aud nurſe of ſinnes 
1/a, Raile not on me my Lord ;for if you doe, 
My hot delire of vengeance ſhall ſtrike wonder ; 
Reuenge in women fals like dreadfull thunder, Ext. 
eAnna. Your Lordſhip will command'me no further ſeruice ? 
G=ia.] thanke thee for thy watchful ſeruice paſt ; 
Thy vſher-|1keattendance on the ſtaires, 
Being true ſignes of thy humility, 
Anna. I hope Idid diſcharge my place with care. 
Gwid, Vſhers ſhould bane much wit, bur little haire; 
Thou haſt of both ſuihicient ; prethee leaue me, 
If thou haſt an honeſt Lady, commend me to her, 
But ſhe 1s none. | Ex Anna, manet Guides 
Farewellthou private ſtrumpet worſe then common. 
Man were on carthan Angell but for woman. 
Thar ſeauen-fould branch of hell from them dothgrow, 
P:ide,Luſt,and Murder,they raiſe from below, 
With al! their fellow finnes, Womenare made 
Of b!ood, without ſoules,. when their beauties fade, 
And their luſt's paſt, auarice or bawdry | 
Makes them till lou'd : then they buy venere, 
Bribing damnationzand hire brothell {laues. 
Shame's their executors, infamy their yours. 
Your painting will w1 off, which artdid hide, | 
And thew your vgly ſhape inſpiteot pride, 
Farewell I/abe/{2 poore in foulcand tame, 
Tlemuethee rich innothing but in ſhame. | 
Then foulclefle women know,whole faiths arc holleyw, 
Yourluſt being quench'd, a blouy at mult follow, Exit; 
| Fins CAttue terti]. 
'ÞB3 Actuyg 


T7 fie 1jatiate COnnpeye> 
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Enter the Duke of Amago,the Captaine ana the reſt of the 
Watch, with the Senatonrs. 


| Ditke. 
'Vſtice that makesP: inceslike the Gods;drawes ys vntethe 
That with vopartiall ballance we may Poyſe (Senatge 


- Thie crimes and innocence of all offenders, 

Onr preſcnce can chaſe bribery from Lawes, 
He beſ? can judge, that heares himſelfethe cauſe, 
1 Svat.Tiue mighty Nukegit-belt becomesour- places, 
To haue Our light from you the-Sonne of vertue, 
Subie& Anthority, for game,loue or fearc 
Oft quits the guilty, and condemnes rhe clearc, oy 

D#k-.The Landand people's mine,the crimebeing knowne, 
I muſtrcdrefſe my fubiets wrong's mine owne. 
Call for the ewe {utpekedfor the mnrder 
Of 1Mendoſa,our endered kinſman Theſe yoluntary murderers 
T hat c#n/xethe murder of him thatis yet alize, 
Weeleporte withſerious Tuſtice fora while, 
In ſhery wee'le frowne one then that make vs ſmile, 

2 Scx,Bring forth rhe Priſoners we may heare their anſweres 

Enter(brought in with Officers) Claridzana, 
and Aleamins. © 

Dske. Stand forth you vipers,thathaue faek'd blood, 
And lopt a branch ſprung tromaroyall tree : 
What can you anſwere to efcape tortures? - 

Rog. We haue confeſt-thea#t my Lord, to God and man, 
Our ghoſtly father, and that worrhy Capraine.z 
We beg not Jife but fauoyrabledeath. 

Duke. On what ground ſprung your hate to himwe loy'd > 

Ca. Vpon that curſe layd on Yeneciantealouſie, 
We though: he being a Courtier, would haue made vs Mapni- 
ficocs of the right ſtampe "aud haue platdar Primero in the 
prelcnce, with goid ofthe City broughefrom Indies. 


Rog. 


CI 


Thi infatiate Connteſſe. 


Rog. Nay more, my Lord, Ve teared tur your kinſman for 
a meſſe of Sonnets , would hauegiuenthe plot of vs and our 
wiues,to ſome needy Poet,and for iport and profit brought vs 
in ſome Venecian Comedy ypor. the Sarge. 

D#ke. Our Iuſtice dwels with mercy ;be not deſperate. 

1 Sex, His Highneſſe faine would aye your lines if you would 

ſce Its - —_ 
Reg All the Law in Venice ſhall not ſave thee, I will not be 
{aued; | 7+: 
Clar. Feare not,l haue a tricke tobring vsto hanging inſpite 


of the Law. 5 
Rog, Why now I ſee thouloueſtme zthou haſt confirm'd 


Thy trind(kip for cuer tome by theſe wordes. 
W hy, 1 thould never heate-Lanthorne and candle call'dfor, 
But T ſhould chinkeit was for meand my Wife. 
I!e hang for that, forget not thy tricke, 
Vpon'em with thytricke, I long for ſentence. 
2.. $9», Will you apprale for mercy to the Duke? 
Ealr, Kill not thy IluſticeDuke,tofaue our lives: 


We haue deſeru'ed death. 

Rog. Make not vs prefidents iy after wrongs, 

I will receiue puniſhment for my tines. - 

It ſhallbea meanes to lift me rowards heatten, 
Clay, Let's haneour deſert ; we craueno favour, 
Dwke.Takethemaſunder,grane luſtice makes vs mirth, 

That man is fonlelefle tharneer {innes onearrh. 

Signior 2zaldm,relate the weapon youkil'd him with, and - 

the manner. - a | < A 
Rog, My Lord , your lnſtfull kinſmian,l cantitle him nober-" 

eer, came ſneakingto my houſe like a Promoter to ſpye fieſh in 

the Lent : now Ihaninga Veneaanſptir, warche my time, and 
with my Rapierrnnne him through, knowing all pajnes are but 
triflesto the horne ofa Citizen.” - - 
Duke. Take him a fide. Signtor C{aridi4»4;what weapon had 
you for this bloudy a ? what dart vs'd Death? 
Clar, My Lord, 1 brain'd him with a lcauer my netghTour : 
lent me,and heſtood by andcryed ſtrike home olde Foy. 
Duke, With ſeuera!l Ioſtruments, Bring «cm face co face. 


With 


The inſatiate (ounteſſe. 


With what kill'd you our Nophew ? . 

Rog. With a Rapier Leige, Clay. Tisalye, 

] kil'd hun witha lcauer,and thou ſtood't by. 

& 07.Doſt think to ſaue me & hang thy leite ? nol icorne it; is 
this the tricke thou faid'ſt thou had'(t; I kill'd him Duke. 
Hee onely gaue conſent ; 'twas I thar did it. 

Cler. T hou haſt alwayes beene croſle co me & wilt be to my 
death, Wauc I taken all this painesto bring thee to hanging,and 
doit thou ſip now ? 

" Rog. we lhallneuer agree ina tale till we cometothe gallowes, 
thenFve ſhall jumpe. 

Clar. Ile ſhew you acroſle-point,if you croſle me thus, 

W hen thou (halt not ſeeit. 

Rop.lle make a wry mouth atthat, or it ſhallcoſt me afall ; 
'Tis thy price tobe haug'd alone, becauſe chouſcurn' it my com- 
pary.but it ſhall be knowneT am as good a manas thy ſcife,and 
11 theſe ations will keepe company with thy betters I ew. 

{{ar.Monſter. Rog Dogg: killer Clar+Fencer. They Buſtle. 
. Dzke, Part them, part'em 

Rog.Hang vs, & quarter vs, weſhallne'er be partedtil then, 

D#ke.Y ou doe cunteſſethe murther done by both. 

Cir. But that I would not haue theflauclaugh ar mee. 
Andcoun:t me acoward,l hauc avery good mind toliae, Afar 
But I am !cſolure ; *ris but a turne. I doe confeſſe, 

R097. 00 cocT, | 
Pronounce our doome, wee are prepar'd tadye. 

1.Sex, \elentence you to hang till you be dead : 

Since you were men Eminent in Place and worth, 

Wc giue a Chriſtian buriall toyon both, ( agtcc. 
Clar.Not in one graue together we beſeech you,we ſhall ne*er 
; Rog. He ſcornes my company;till the day of Indgement, 
Henort hang with him. 

D#xke.You hang together,that ſhall make you friends, 

An cucrlaſting hatred death foone ends, 

Toprifon withthem till the day of death ; 
Kings words like Fate, muſt neuer change their breath. 

Kog.You milce-monger,lle be hang'd atore thee. 


And't be but to vexe thee, s 
Clar 
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The inſatiate Connieſſe. 
C/a.llc doe you asgoedaturneor the hangin, & ſhall fall our. 


Exenmt.anvbo gnarded: 

Enter Mend0zain his night gowne and cap guarded 

_ with the Captarne, 

Dube. Now to eurkinſman,ſhame to royall blood, 

Bring him before vs. 
Thetr in a Prince is ſacrilege to honour 
'Tis yertues ſcandall, deathof Royalty, 
I bluſh co ſee my ſhame ; Nephew fit downe. - 
Iuftice that ſmiles oa choke,0n him mult frowne, 
Jpcake freely Capraine, where found you kim wounded? 
Caps.Betweene the widowes houſe& theſe croile acighbours , 
Beſides an Artificiall ladder made of ropes 
Was faftned to her window 'which he conteſt 


He brought to rob her of Iewelsandcoine. 


My knowledge yeelds nofurther circamflance. 
Dake. Then know'& coo much, would 1 were pat ell know- 

ledge. F n 

I 2 ght forget my griefe ſprings from my ſhame, 

Thou monſter of my blood, anfwere in breife 

To thefe Aﬀertioas madeaparrftthy tife. 

Is thy ſoule guilty otſo baſeafact ? ky 

And.1 doe contefſe I didintend torobher. 

Tn the attempt 1 felland hurt my ſe.fc 
Lawes thunder is but death, I dread it nor, 
So my Lentul/am honor be prefcru'd 

From black ſafpitionefaluſtfull night. 

Dake.Thy head'sthy forfeit forthy harts offence, 
Thy bloods prerogative way claime that fauour, 
Thy perſon then to death doomb'd by iuſt lawes* 
Thy death is infamous, but wore the cauſe, 


Enter. Iſabella «/oze Gniaca following hey. 
1/abela, O hean'ns that I was borne to be hates ſNaue, 
Thefoode of Rumor , thatdeuour's my fame ; 
] am cat!'d Infatiat Countefſeluſts paramowre 
A glorious Diucll, and the noble whore, 
G 3 


T bt iBſa [14516 Coun C1zTs 


Tam fick,vext,and tormented, Oreuenge- 
Gmaca On whom would my I/abei/abe reucng'e? 

 _ TI/a4.Vpona Viper,that does get mine honoiw, 
_ * Iwillnot name himtillI bercueng'd, 
See,her's the Libelsare dinulg'd againſt me, - 
An cuerlaſting fcandall to my name. 
And thus the villen writes in my diſgrace. 

She reads. Who loues 1[abetaghe jn(atiatc, 
Needs eA:/as back for to content -herluſt, . . 
That wandring Strumpet, and chaſte wedlockes hates 
That renders truth ; deceipt, for loyall truſt, 
 Tharfacrilegious thiefe to Himens rights, 
Making her laſt her God,heau'n her delights. 
Swell nor proud heart, Ile quench thy gricfe in blood, 
Deltrein woman cannot be withſtood. 

Gmraca,lebethy champion ſweet gainſt all the world, 
Name bur the villaine that defames thee thus. 

I/ab.Dare thy hand execate, whom my tongue condemns 

Then art thou truely valiant, mine for cuer, 
But it thou fain'ſt, hare mult our true loue {cuers 

Giaca.By my dead fathers foule,my mothers vertues, | 
And by wy knight hoodand gentilitie; Ile be reneng'd 
On ail the Authors of your Oblequic; Name him. 


TJab. Rogero, 
C1r:acae Ha. 
I/ab. What does his name affright thee coward Lord? 


Be mad I/abel/a,curic on thy revenge, 
This Lord was kinghted for his fathers worch, 
Not for his owne. 
Fare well thou pcriur'd man, Ie leaue you all, 
Yon all conſpire to worke mine honors fall 
' Gnia,Stay my I/abells,were le my fathers ſonne; 
Compoſed of me,hedies, ; 
Deligh ſtiilkeepe with thee: goe in. 

T/abella, Thouartiuſt z | 
Reucnge to meisfiyecter now then luſt, 


The inſatiate Connteſſe, 


Emer Guido they ſee one another and draw and make 
4 paſſe, toenenter. Anna, 


Anna, W hat meanc you Nobles, will yon kill each other? 


Ambo, Hold. 


Gwxi4s,Thou ſhametofriendfhip, what intends thy hate? 
Gnias4. Loue Armes my hand, makes my fouleyaliant, 
I/abellas,wyongs now fits ypon my ſword, 
Totall more heauteto thy cowards head, 
Then thunderbelts ypon Ieees rittcd Oakes 4 
Deny thy ſcandall, or defend thy life. | 
Gz:540. What ? hath thy faich and reaſon left thee both? 
That thou art enely fleſh; withour a foule: 
Hatt thou no feeling of thy ſelfe and me ? 
Blind rage that willnot let thee ſee thy ſelfe. + 
Ga44ca,T come not to diſpute but execute; 
And thuscomes death. . Anether pafe. 


Gods. And thus I breake thy dart, her's at thy whores face. 


Gniaca, *Tis miſt ; here's at thy heart, ſtay,ſet vs breath. 
G14, Let reaſon gonerne rage,yet let vsleaue, 
Al:hough moſt wrong be mine, I can forgiue : 
In this attempt thy ſhame will euerline. 


G»iaca, Thou haſt wrong'd the Phenix of all women rare# 


Shethac's moſt wiſe, moſt louing, chafteand faireſt, 

Gxtd, Thou doteſt ypon a dwell, not a woman, 
That ha's bewitcht thee with her Sorcerie, 

And drouwn'd thy ſouleinleathy faculties, 

Her vſelcfſe.luſt has benumb'd thy knowledge, 
Thy intelleAua!l powers, obligation ſmothers, 
That thou art nothing bur forgetfulneſle. 

Gniaca- What's this to my T/abe/l2,my ſinnes mine 03yne, 
Her faults were nene,vntill thoumadeſt*'emknowne. | 
Gat4s, Leaue her,and leaue'thy ſhame where firſt they 
found'ſt it; 

Elſe line abondflaue to diſcaled luſt, 
Deuour'd 1n her gulte-likeappetite 
And infamy (21! writ thy Epitaph, 


Ze - 


I CCEETE 


The inſatiate Gounteſſe. 
Thy memory leanes notbing but thy crimes, 
A\{candall ro thy name in future times. 
G»14. Put vp your weapon, [ dare heare you further, 
tnlatiate luſt 1s Sire ſtill ro murther, 
Ga4d, Belecuc it friend, if her heart bloud were vexs, 
Theugh you Kill me, hew pleaſure makes younext : 
Shce 10u'd medcerer,then (he loues you now, 
Shee'll nere be faithfull, has twice broke her youy. 
This curſe purſues female adultery, 
They'l ſvimme through blood for finnes variety : 
Ther pleaſure like a (ea groundlefſe and wide, 
A womans luſt wasneuer ſatisfied. | P 
Gmia, Feare whiſpers in my breft, I hauc a ſoule | 
That blaſhes red, for tendring bloudy fas, | 
Forgiue me friend, if I can be forgiten, | 
Thy counſell is the path leades mee to heauen. 
Gd, 1 doe embrace thy recoacited loue. 
Guia, That death or danger, now ſhall nc're remone: 
Goectell thy Infatiate Countefſe Anna, 
We hauc eſcap't the ſnares of her falſe Loue, 
Vowing for cuer to abandon her. 
Gnid. You hauc heard our refojution, pray bee gone. 
Anza, My ojhcecuer reſted at your pleafure, 
I was the [=dian, yet you had the treaſure, 
fationoften ſweates, and oft takes cold, 
Fhen guild truediligence o'er with gold. 
Gwuid. Thy ſpeechdeferw's it there's gold, giver her gold. 
Be honeſt now, and notiouesNo{dy, 
Turn'd vp and plaid on whilſt thou keepe'ſt the ſtocke, | 
Prethe formally let's ha thy abſence. | 
Anna.[Lords farewell. Exit eAnna. 
G#id. Tis Whores and Panders,that makes carch like hell, 
G»14, Now Iam got out of luſts laborinth, 
F wul to Venice for a certaine time, 
/ Torecreate my much abufed ſpirits, 
And thenreuifat Pariand my friend, 


The inſatiate Connteſſe. 


Gu#4. Ile bring you on your way but muſt returne, 
Loue is Aern4, and will cuer burne. 
Yetnew defire is quench't flames once in height : 
Till manknowes heli he neucr has firme faith, | 
Exeunt Amnbe. 
Enter Iſabella running, and Anna, 


1/s. Out ſcrich-Owle meſſenger of my rewenges death 

| Thou do'ſt belye Gniaca 5 Oe {o. i 
Anna. Ypon mine honeſty they are vnited. 

1/a. Thy honcfty ? thou vaſſaile to my pleaſure take 
chat, Striker her. 
Dar'ft thou controule me,when I ſay no ? 

Art not my foote ftoole, did not I create thee? 

And made the gentle, being borne a beepger : 

Thou haſt beene my womans Pander tor a crowne, 

And doft thou ſtand ypon thy honefty ? 

Arnna,Jam, what you pleaſe Madam. Yer'tis ſo. 

I/a. Slauc, I will ſlit thy tongue,leflethou fay noe 

Anna, No, n0,no Madam. 

T/a. I haue my hamour, though they now befalfe, 
Faint-hearted coward get thee from my fight, 

When villaine ? haſt, and come not nere me. 
Anna.Maddam : 1runyher fight like death doth feare me-Em. 
1/a. Pertidious coward ſtaine of Nobility, 

Venectans,and be reconcil'd with words : 

O that l had Gm4aca once more here, 

Within this priſon, made of ficth and bone, 

Fde not truſkthunder with my fell revenge, 

But mine owne hands, ſhould doe the dire exploit, 

And fame ſhould Chronicle a wamans afts : 

My rage reſpe&tsthe by not the facts. 

Their place and worths hath power todefame me, 

Meanc hate is ſtinglefle,and does onely name mee ; 

I not regard it,'tis high bloud that ſywcls 


Gine me rcuenge,and damne me into hels, 
G 3 Fprcy 


«+ _ Li 


The injaiiate Conmicye. 
E»ter BonSazo a Coroxell, with a band of Souldiers 
| and a Lieutenant, 
A gallant Spaniard, w1il hearc him ipeake, 
Gricte mutt be ſpcechlefle, ere the heart can breakes 
$470. Licutena:t let good Dilcipline he ys'd 
In quartring of our Troops within the Citie, 
Not ſeperated into many ltrectess | 
Thar ſhewes weake lone,but nor ſound policte ; " PACTSE 
Diuihon in ſmallnumbcrs makes all weake, | 
Forces vuited are the nerues of watre, 
{otherand nurſe of obferuation. 
Whole rare ingenious {bright fils all the world 
Bylookingon itſelte with piercing eyes, 
Will lookerhrough ſtrangers imbecilitics : 
Therefore be carctull. ' 
Licfr, All ſhall be ordred fittingyour command, 
For theſe three gifrs which makes a Souldiourrare, 
Is loueanddutie witha valiant care Exewnt. Lieft i Souldjer;. 
$472, W hatrarietie of women feeds my fight, 
 Andleades my ſences ina maze of wonder? Sees bes 
Bellona,;hou wert my miftris till I ſaw that ſhape ; 
Butrow my ſword, Ie conſecrate to her, 
Leaue C31r5and be come Cupids Martialiſt, 
Beauty can turne the rugged face of warre, 
And make himſmile vpon deltghtfnilpeace, 
Courting her {ſmoothly likea femalliſt, 


I groy7 a {laneynto my potent loue, 
W hoſe power change hearts, make our fate remone, 
[{abe1la. Renenge not, Pleaſure now ore-rules my bloe4, 
Rage ſhall! drown faint loue in a crimſon flood, 
And wer c hecaught, Fde make him murders hand. 
Sago. Me thinkes*twereioy todie at her command, 


4 
Ile ſpeake to heare her ſpeech, whoſe powerfull breath, 


Is able to intuſe life into death, 
1{ab«1/3. He comes to ſpeake: hee's mine, by loue ke is mine; 


$470, Lady thinke bold jntrufion curtefie? 
| Tis 


The inſatiate Counteſſe. 


Tis but imagination alters them, | 
Then'tis your thwughts, not I that doe offend, 
I/a, Sir,your intruſion yer's but curtecſie, 
Vnicfle your tuture humor alter it, 
Sago. \\ hy then Diuinelt woman, know thy ſoule 
Is dedicated to thy ſhrine of beauty, - 
Topray for mercy,ind repent the wrongs 
Done againſ? loue,and femall purity. 
Thou abitra&t drawnefrom hatures empty ſtorehowe 
I am thy flauc,command my ſword, my heart 
The foule 15 t11%.*beit by the bodies ſmart. 
I/a. Ycu are a ſtranger tO this landand me, 
W hat madneff: i{! for me rotruſt you then? 
Tocoſen women is a crade *mong{ſt men, 
Smooth promiſe, faint paſſion with alye, 
Deceiucs our ſeR of fame and chaſtity : 
What danger durit yon hazard for my loue? 
Sage. Perils that euer mortall durſt approuc. 
Ile conble all the workes of Heresles, 
Expoſe my feife in combat *gainſt an Holte, 
Meetedangerina place of certaine death. 
Yer neuer ſhrinke, or glue way to my fates 
Bare-breiied meete the murderous Tartars dart, 
Or 2ny fatall Engin. made for degth: | 
Such power has loue aud beauty trom your eyes, 
He that dycsrefolute, does neucr die 2 | 
Tis teare gives death his ftreng:h, which T reliſted, 
Death is but empty Aire, the Fates haue tw.ſted. 
Fa. Dare you reuenge my quarvell, *gainſt a foe ? 
Sago. Then aske meif T dare embrace you thus, 
Or kiffe your hand,or gaze on your bright eye, 
W here {*pid dances, onerhoſeglob. s of loue, 
Feareis my vallall, when frowac he f ;c5, 
A hundred times inlite,a coward dyes - 
1/4. I notſuſpeR your yaioar, bur your 1 
S«go. To gaine your lone, my fatuers owed ie frill 
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1/4, Many haue ſworne the ke, yet broke their vow. 

Sago.My whole cndeuour'to your wiſh ſhall boy. 
Iam your plagueto ſcourge your enempes. 

Iſa. Pertorme your promifeandenioy your pleaſure, 
Spend my loues Dowry, that is womens trealure: - 
But if thy refolation dread the tryall, 
 Ilerellthe world.a Spaniard was difloyall. 

Sago. Relate your griefe,I long to heare their names, 
V boſe baſtard ſpirits, thy rrue worrhdefames-: 

Ile waſh thy ſcandalloff when their hearts bleeds, 
Valour makes difference betwixt words and deedes. 
Tell chy fames poyſon, blood (hall waſh rhee white, 

{/a, My fporlefle honour is a flaule to fpite 1 
Thele are the monſters Venice doth bring fortb, 

W hole empty ſoules are bankerupr of true worth. 
Falſe Count Guids,treacherons Grniaca, 
Conntcfſc of Gazia,and of rich Xafſmo. 
Then if thou beeſta Lnighe.helpe rhe oppreſt, 
Through danger ſatery comes,through trouble reſt. 
And io myltoue, | 

$479. Ipnoblevillaines their beſt biood ſhall proug, 
Reucigefals heauy that israis'd by loue. 

{[a.] hinke what reproachistoa womans name, 

Honur'd by birth, by marrigge, and by beauty : 
Be God one catth, and renenge innocence, 
O worthy Spaniard, one my knees [ begge, 
' Forpetthe pong thinke on their offence. 
$ago. By the whiteſoule of honour, by heau'ns owe : 
They die if their death can attaine your loue. 

1/a. Thus will Iclip thy waſte;zembrace thee thus ; 
Thus dally with thy baire, and kifſe thee thus : 

Our pleaſures Prothear-like in ſundry ſhapes, 
Shall with varicty ſtirre daliance. | 


\ 


Sago. I amimmortall, O deuineſt creature: 
Thou do'ſt exce!l the Gods, in wit and feature. 
Faiſe Counts you dic,revenge now ſhakes his rods : 
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Beanric condemnc> you, ltronger thenthe Gods, 
[/ab. Come Mars of louers, Vulcan is not here, 
Make vengeance Itke my bed, quitevoide of feare. 
Sano.My fences are intranſt,and inthisflumber, 
I taite heau'ns ioyes, bur cannot count the number. Ex, Ambo, 
Enter Lady Lentulus, Abigall ayd Thais. 
A bigal. WellMadam : you ſte the detitne that folloywes 
-marlage, 
Our husbandsare quiet now,and muſt fer thelaw, 

Thais. If my husband had becne worththe begging ſome 
Conrtier would hane had him : he might be beg'd well inough. 
for he knewes nor his owne wife from another, 

Lady Lent. O you'ra couple of truſty wenchesg,, to decciuc 
your husbands thus. . 

Abig. If wehad not deceiu'dthemchus, we had been Truſty 
wenckes. x 

Thais. Our husbands will be hang'd pbecauſc they thinke 
themſelu's Cuckolds. 

Abig.If all true Cuckolds wereof that mindegthe hangman 
would bethe riche!t occupar1on;and more wealthic widdowes 
then there be yonger brothers to marry them. 

Thais, The Marchant yenturers would bea verydmall com- 

anies 
; Abig. 'Tis twelue to one of that, how cucr the ref {cape, 
T (1;all feare a maſſacre. | 
That. If my busband hereafter for his wealth chance tc 
be dub'd : | 
Fle hae himcaV'd rhe Knighr'of the ſuppoled horne. 
eAbag.Faith, and it ſounds wel!. 

Lady. Come madc-ps leaue jeſting, and let's deliuer thein 
out of their earthly --gation;you are the ſpirits that torment 
them : but my loue a.d Lord, kinde Aexdo/a , will looſe his 
life, to preſerue min. lionvur,not for hate to others. 

Abig By my troth, if 1 had beene his indge,l ſhould hauc 
' hang'd himfor hauing no more wit, Iſpeake as T thinke, tor] 
wouldnot bc hang'dtor _ man 'nder the heat ns» 
: | Thi-21S 
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Tha. Faith ,I thinke I ſhould for my Husband. T doe not: 
ho\d the opinion of the Philoſopher, that writes we loue them 
beft,that we inioy firſt : for ] proteſt I loue my busband better 
thenanythat did know me before. 

eAbig.Sodocl, yet life and pxafurcare twolweet things to. 
4 WW OINAat 

Lady, He that's willing todie tolauc mine honor, Ile dicto- 
iauc his, 

Abig. But : belccue it who chat lift, wee lauealiucly manT. 
Prant you ; 

Bat to mintaine that life, le ne're conſent to dic. 
This is arule I till will keepeinbreſt, 


Loue well thy husband wench but thy ſelfe beſt | 
Thais. 1 hauc followed your counſcll hetherto , and means. 


to doe {Hil. $5 
Lady. Come: we negledt our bufineſſe, *ris noicſting, 

To morrow they arcexccutedileafſe we repriue them, 

Wee be their deſtinies to caſt their fate, 

Let's all gee. l | 

, Abig. | tearenotto come late. | Exenxt;. 

Enter, Don Sago Soles with acaſe of Piſtals. | 
Sago,Day was iy night,and night muſt bemy day, 

The ſunne ſhin'd on my pleaſure, with my loue, 

And darknefſe muſt lend aide tO myrecuenge, 

The ſtage of heau'n, is hung with tolemne, black, 

A time beſt fitting; t0AtTragedies,' 

The nights great Qucene, that maiden gouerneſle 

Muſters black clouds, to hide Ver fromthe world, 

Afraide toJooke on my bold enterpriſe. 

Curſ'd creatures meſlepgers Of death,poſſefſe the world,” 

Night-Rauens; (critch-owles,and yote-killing Mandrekes... 

The ghoſts of miſers,that 1mpriſor'd gold, | | 

Within thc harmelefſebowels of the earth, 

Are nights companions: bawdesto luſt and murder, 

Beall propitious to me AQ ofiuſtice: 


. Ypon the ſ{candalizers of. her fame, 4 Y 
That 
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"That is thelife- blood of deliciouſneſle, 

Deem d I/abella, Cnpids Treaſurer , 

whote fouic containes the richeſt gifts of loue: 

Her beautie from my heart, teare doth expell? 

They relliſh pleaſure beſt, that dread nor hell. 

who,s there? Evuter Count Rogers. 
Rog. A fiend tothee,ft thy intents be tuft & hono1able, 
Sago, Count Kogero,ſpeake,[ am the watch. 
R«cg.My rame is Rogers: do'{t thou know me? 
Sago. Yes (landerous villaine, nurſe of Oblequie, 

W hole poiſoa'd breath, has (peckl'd cleane fac't yertue, 

And made a Leper of [/abel/a'; fare, 

Thar isas ſpotlefſe , as the cye of heauen. 


"Thy vi:allthredsa cutting, (tart not flaue, 
Hee's ſure of ſudden death, heauen cannot faue 


Count Reg Art not Griaca curn'd Apoſtata, bas pleaſure 
once againe 
Turnd thee againea diucil,art not'Gniaca? hah ? 
Sago' O that] werethen would'T ſtab my ſelfe, 
For he is mark't for death, as wellas thee :1 
IT am DoxSago thy mortall enemye, 
Whole hand loue makes thy cxecutioner. 
Rog..1 know thee valiant Spaniard, andto thee 
Murders more hatefu!l, thenis facriledge 
Thy a&tionseuer haue bene honorable. 
Sego, And thisthecrowne of all my ations, 
To purget be carth,of ſacha manturn'd monſter. 
Rogers. | neuer wrong'd thee Spaniard, did I ?ſpeake 
T'le make cheefatisfactioniike a fouldiour - Tell h1ms all the 
A true ltalian, arid « Gentleman: ' Plots 
Thy rage is trcacherie without a cauſe, | 
Sage, My rage is 1uit,and thy heart bloud ſhall know, 
He thac wTongs beautie, muſt be honours foe x 
[[abels quarrell,armes the Spaniards ſpirit, 
Rogers: Murder ſhould keepe with baſenefſe, not with meric: 


Vle anfjyere thee ro morrow by my ſoule, | 
H 2; Av 
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And cleare thy doubts,or ſatisfie thy wil. : 

Sago, Hee's warres belt (choller, can with afcty Kill. 
Take this ronight,now meete with meto marrow, Shootes, 
T co ne {/abe{/a,balfe thy hare is dead,” 

Valour makes marder l1zht,which feare makes dead. 

Capt. The piltoll was ſhot here ſerzc him, Enter Capt. 
Ting lights, what Dor $«go Collonell of the horſe?with a 54nd: 
Rang the Alarum bell,raiſe the whole Citie, of Soldinr 7, 
iis Troops arc in the rowne, [ feare treacherie : 

WW hoſe this lies murdred, ſpeake bloud-thirſtic Spaniard. 
'Sags.I haucnot ſpoil'd his face, you may know his vilvomy 
Cepr, 'Tis Count Ro gero,Y0C COnvay him hence, 

Thy life proud Spaniard, anſweres this offence, 

A ſtrong guard for the priſoner, leſfethe cities powers 

Rule to reſcue him. Begirt himwith ſouldionrs,: 

Sego. W hat needs this ſtrife ? 

Know flaues,T prizereuenge abone my lifes . 
Fames regiſter to fyture times ſhall tel 
That by D 9» $4g0, Count Rogero fell, Exeunt onontts. 


Finis Att Quarts. 
Actus quintus Scena-' prima, 


—_— — 


Enter .Mcdina,the dead body of Guido Alias Court... 
Ar ſena,and Soulazours. Don Sago guarded, Exece 
entzoner, Scaffold, 


Mltdhind DX Sago quak'ſtrhou not to behold this ſpeacle 
| This innocent facrifice murdred noblenes, 

When bloud the maker cucrpromiſeth, 

Stall though withſlow yet with fare vengeance reſt, 

I risa guerdon carn'd,and muſt be paide, 


AS: 
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As ſure reuenge,avsit is ſure a deede 
Inerknew murder yer, bur it d1d bleed. / 
Canſt thou after ſo many fearetull conflicts, / 
Betweene thisobiect, afAthy guilty conſcience, 
Now thou art freed from out rhe {erpents Iawes, 
That vilde Adulcrc fie, wiofe {orceries / 
Doth draiy chaſt mc tnro tncontinence ; / 
W hole tongue fiowes Oue: with harmefull cloquenice. 
Caiilt thou I fay repcat this haizous AR,  / 
And learne to loai h,: hat killing Cockatrice? / 
Sago. By this fleſh blood, thac from thy manly/oreaſ?, 
Icowardiy fluct out, 1 would in hell, / 
From this {ad minure, till the day of doomes 
Tore-inſpire zaine eSſculapius. / 
And fill theſecrimſonconduts, feele the fire 
Due tothe damned,and his horrid fac / 
Meds. pon my {oule,braueSpaniardI belccue thee. 
Sago. Occalcto weepe inbleod, or teach metoe, 
The bubbling wounds, doe murmure for reucnge: 
This is end of Inſt, where men may ſec, 
Murders the ſhadow, of Adultery: 
And followes it rodeath. _ 
Meds, But hopefull Lord,wee dec commitcrate, - 
Thy bewitch'r fortunes, a free pardon giue : 
On this thy truc and noble penitence, 
With all we make thee Callonel: of our horſe; 
Leuicd againſt !he-proud Venccian ſtate. 
Sago. Hcdina,] thanke thee not, giuelife to him, 
That firs with Riſus; and the full cheek't Bacchus, 
# Therich and mighty Monarches ot the earth, 
Tomelife is tentimes more terrible, 
Thendeath can be ro me,O breake my breaſt: 
Diuines and dying men may talk of hell, 
Bur in my hearcthe ſeuerail ro: ments dwell. 
What Tanais,Nilus?or what Tigris ſwift 2 
What jhenus ferier then the Cataract? 
| Hy Althongy 
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Although Neptolis cold,the waucs of all the Northerne (a, 
Should gow tor euer,through theſe guilty hands, 
Yer the ſanguinolent ſtaine would extant be. 
Aecding, God:pardonthee, we doc. 
Enter 4 mee engers "P- | ſho 170 
A: The Countefſe comes my Lord,vnto the death. ; 
Bur lo vawillingly and ynprepar'd, 
That he js rather forcit,thinkingtheftmme 
Shefent ro yqu of twenty thouſand pound; 
Would have affured her ot life. 
Arfcataa,O Heaunens, ! 
Is (he not weerie yet of luſt and life? ' 
Had it bin Cres wealth,ſhe ſhou!d hauc died; 
Her goo{sby law.,arcall confiſcate tovs, 
And dic ſhe ſhall : herluft 
Would makeaflaughter houſe of-Ira/y. 
Ere theat;ain'd to foure and ewenty yeeres; 
Three Earles,one Vicount,& this valiant Spaniard, ' 
Arc knowne toa beene the fuellof toherluſt: 
Beſides her lecrer louers, which charitably 
T iudge to haue beene bur fery, but, fome they were 
Here 15a glaſſe, wherein to view her'ſoule, -- 
A Noble, but vafortunate Gentleman, 
Cropt by her | a 11 as ſome rude pafſenger 
Doth pincke the tenJer Roſes in the'budde, 
Murdcrandiaſt, the leaſt of which is death, 
And hath'ſhe yet any falſe hope of breath? 
Enter iabella, with her hasre ban Ling downe;a chaplet 
of flywers on Wer head. a noſegay mher hand, Exe- 
cutioner before her and with her it Cardinall. 
I,/4.what place is this ? Rn 
Car. Madam, the Caſtle greene. | 
Ia. There ſhould be dancing on a greeneTthinkee 
Car. Madam: to you none other then your dance of death. 
I/a. Good my Lord Cardinall doe not thunder thus, - 


Tfent today to my Phiſician, 
_ Ang 
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Andas he fay's he findes no ffneof death. 
Card.Good Madame, doe nor 1cſt away your ſoule, 
1/ab.Oſeruant,how haſt thuu be trai'd my life? To Sage, 
Thou art my deareſt loner now 1 ſee, 
Thou wilt not leaue me, till gry very death. 
Ble(ſ't by thy hand, -Ifacrifice a kifle 
Fo it and vengeance : worthily thuudidſt, 
He died deſerucdly,nor content ro injoy 
My youth and beauty, rich:sa:d my fortune: 
Bat like a Chronicler of his ownevice, - 
[n Epigrams and ſongs, he tun'd my name, 
Renowird me for a $crumper ja the Courts; 
If the French King,and the great Emperor, 
2idſt thou not kill him druncke. 
Medina. O ſhameleſſe woman} _ 
1/ab. Thou ſhouldcſt,or intheembraces of his luſt, 
t.might haue beene a womans vengeance. 
(et I rhanke thee. Sago and would nor with him liuing 
Nere my life inſtant ranſome. 
{ard, Madame; in your foals haue charitic. 
[ ſab, Thet's money tor the poore. Guts hin mon 
Card.O-Lady this is but a branch of charitic, . 
\n oſtentation,or a libera'I pride : 
-ct me iaſtruR your ſoule, for that, Ifcare, 
Vithifthe painted ſepulcher of fleſb, | 
.icgin a-dead conſumption :good Matlame, reatt pines 4 
I/ab. You put me to my booke my Lord, will . booke, 
ot that ſauc me. 
{ ard, Yes Maam,inthecuerlaſting world, 
Sago, Amen, Amenz- ys nf EIN + 
Iſab. While thou wert my ſeruant, thou halt cuer ſaid \\ 
\mento allmy wiſhes, witncſe this ſpeRacle; * 
Vhere's my Lord Medina? ones 
Medina,dere 1{abella, What would you? . 
1/ab,May wenot bereprip'd?. om. 4 
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Medina Mine honors pait, you ay nor, 
1 {ab. Nu, tis my honor patt, 
edina, Thine honors palt indecd. | 
7 7 Then there's no hope of abfaluterem:Nion, 
Aſcain a,For that your holy Confeflor will tell you, 
Pe dcadro this world; tor I fweareyou dye, 
\Vcre you my fathers daughter, 
I/ab, Can you doe nothing my Lord Cardinall ? 
Card. More thentheworld tweet Lady,helpc to fave 
at hand of man, wants power to deſtroy. 
1/ab. You'r all tor thiswortd, chen why not 1 » 
Wer eyon in healthandyourth, like me my Loxd, 
Although you mcrited the c:owne of lite, 
Ang {tood inflate of grace,affur'dof it : 
Yetin this bearetull icpararidn,; 
Old as y0u are.c'nettiLpour. laceſt 
You'd crauethe help of the Phiſition : 
And with your dayes lengthn'd one ſummer longer, 
Though all begriete, labourand miſery, 
Yet none will part with it,that I can ©. 
ec HMedina. Vprethe ſcaffold withher,'ris late.  - 
T/ab. Better Jve then'ncuermy 200d: Lord yourthinkee 
You vſe ſquare dealing, Mcd5»4's mighty Duke ; 
Tyrant of France,fent ther by the giuell. She afunygply 
Medina. The fitter to matere you,' --',- Seaffott- 
Card.Fcace ?Good my Lord indeath 86e not protoke her. | 
| 1/ab. Seruant low as 4 y deſtiny Ikneele ro thee, To Sage, 
Honouringi in dearh,thy de lopaltic: 
And what ſoc'er becomevf ay poore fouls, 
The ioyes of both worlds cyermore be thine. + oo ; 
Commend mero the-Nobla Count Gridte, KENNY - 
That ſhould haue-ſhared thy valgur,and my barred: 
Tell him Ipray his pardon,and 
Medina, art yet infpirid fromheau 
Shew thy Creators Image: q'=r- 
Tathergf mercy. 
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| | The inſutidlt Conmiege. 
Medina. Head's man,doe thine office, * 
I/a. Now God lay all thyſfinnes vpon thy head, 
Andfinke thee with them, to infernal{ darkneſſe, 
Thou teacher ofthefuries cruelty, 
Card.O Madame: teach your ſelfe a better prayer, 
This is your lateſt hower, 
I/ab.He is mine enemic, his ſighttorments me, 
I ſhall aotdic in quiet. 
Med.Tle be gone: off with her head there, Exit. 
I/a. Tak'{t thou delight, rotorturemiſery? 
Such mercie finde they jn the day of doome. 
S ould. My Lord, here isa holy Fricr defires, Enter Roberts, 
To haue ſome conference withthe priſoners. Count of Ciprey 
Roberto.\t is inpriuate,what I hanets (ay, ## Freers weeds. 
With fauiour of your father-hood. 
Card. Frier; in Gods name welcome. Roberto aſcends, 
Rob Lady : it ſcemes your eye ir ſtill cheſame, #0 I/abel/s. 
Forgetfull of what moſt ic ſhould behold, 
Doe not you know me then? | 
I/as, Holy Sir : fo farre you are gone from iny memorice 
I muff take truce with time,ereT can know you. 
RoÞerto. Bearc recordall,you bleſſed Saintsin heau'n, 
I come natto torment thee» in thy death ; 
Forof himſelfe hee's terrible 2 
But call to mindea Ladiclike your lelfe. 
And thinke how ill in ſuch a beauteousſoule, 
Vpontheinſtant morrow of her nuprtiats, 
Apoſtaſie and vildereuolt wonld ſhevy ; 
Withall imagine that ſhe hada Lord 
Tealous, the Aire ſhould ranifhhercaſtelookes: 
Doating like thecreator in his models, | 
Who viewesthem cucry minute,and with care, 
Mixt in his fearc of their obedience to him. 
Suppoſe he ſung throughfamous /zaly, 
More common thenthe logſerfongs of Petrarch : 


Tocuery ſcuerall Zanies inſtrument, 
I And 
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Ard he pore wretch, hoping fone better fate, 
Migh: call her back from her Adulterate parpoſe: . 
Lincs ia ob{cure,and almo!t ynknowne lite. 
Till heating ,that ſhe is coudemn'dtodie : 
| For he once lon,d her,lends his pined corps, 
Morionto bring him to her ſtage of honour 
W here drown'd in woe :at hcr fo diſmallchance, 
He cla{pes her ; thus hefals intoa trance. 
1/16. O my ofended Lord litt vp your eyes ; 
Bur yer aucrt themfrom my loathed ſight. 
Had 1 with you intoyed the lawfull.pleaſure, 
To whichbelongs,nor feare,nor publike fhame : 
I might hauc liu'd in honour,died, in fame. 
Your pardon on my faultring knees I begpe : 
W hich ſhall confirme more peace vnto my death, 
Thenallthe graue inftruQions of the Church. 
Roberto, Pardon belongs vato my holy weeds, 
Freely thou haſt it, farewell my //abe/la. 
Let ehy death ranfome thy foule,Odica rare example, 
The kiſſe thou gau'ſt meinthe church, Hheretake, 
As Ilcane thee, fothou the world forſake, Fxis Roberto. 
Clarid. Rare acc:ident,ill welcome noble Lord ; 
Madam : your cxecutioner defires you to forgine him : 
1/ab. Yes and giue himtgo, what muſt Idoe my friend >. 
Execautioner. Madame : Onely tie vp your haire, 
3/avella. O theſe goldennets, 
That haue infnar'd ſo many wanton youthes, 
Not one bnt ha's bcene helda thred of life, 
And fuperſtitiouſly depended on, 
Noxw to the block, wemuſt yaile : what elſe ? 
Executioner, Madame; 1 mult intreatyou blind your eyes, 
1/abe//a,] have liue too long indarkneſſe my friend : 
Andyet mineeies with their maicſticquelight, 
Haue got new Muſes,in a Poets ſpright, 
They hane beene more gazedar hen the God of Day: 
Their brighenesneuer could be flattered, 
Yep 
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Yet thou command'Rt a fixed cloud of Lawne, 
ToEcclipſe eternally theſe minutes of light. 
VV hat elle @ | 
| Exeeutioner, Nuw Madame : al's done, : 
And whenyou pleaſe, Ple execute my office. , 
I/abe/laWe will be for thee ſtraight, 
Giue me your bleiting my Lord Cardinal! : 
Lord, I am wellprepar'd : 
Murder and luſt, downe ail. aſkes (linke* 
Butl ke ingratetull ſeedeperiſh in carth, 
That you may neuer fprivg againſt my ſoule, 
Like weedes tochoake jt inthe heauenly kacuef, 
I fall toreſe,mountto thy maker, ſpirit, 
Leaue here thy body,death ha's her demerit. Strike 
Cardix, An hoſt of Angels be thy conney hence. 
Medina. To funerall with her body,and this Lords : 
None here I hope can taxe vsof jnin{tice : 
She died deſceruedly, and maylike fate, 
Attend all wemen ſo inſatiate, Exemnt omner 
Ezter Amago the Duke, theWatch andSenaterc, , 
Dxke,Iam amazed at this maze of wonder , 
W herein no thred er clue preſents itſelfe, 
Ta winde vs from theodſcure paſſages, 
What ſaies my Nephew? | 
watch $till refolue my Lord,and doth confeſſe the thet: - 
Dske, Wee'll vſe himlike a fellon, cut himoff : 
For feare he doepollute our ſounder parts» 
Yet why ſhould he ſteale, 
That is aloaden Vine? riches to him, 
Were adding ſands into the Libian ſhore, 
Or farre lefſe charitie: what ſay:the other priſeners? 
Watch.Like men my Lord,fit for the other world, 
They tak*r ypon their death, they flew your Nephew» 
D»ke.And he is yet aliue,keepe them aſunder 
V/e may ſent out the wile, | 
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Enter Claridiana aud Rogcro bound : with 4 
Frier azd Officers. 
Rorero, My friend; is it therigour of the iaiy 
I fhould be ticd thus hard, llc vndergoeit : 
!tnor,prethee then flacken ; yet I haue defernu'd it, 
This murdcr lies heauie On my conſcience. 
(arid. Wedlocke,l here's my wedlocke; Owhore whore, 
whore. © 
Frier. O Sir be quallificd. 
(arid. Sjr; lam to dicadogges death, and will ſoarle 2 
little 
Arthe old Scgnior,you are onely a Parenthells, 
Which I will leaneout of my exccrations ; but firſt 
| Toour quoxdam wines,that makes vs cry oar Yowels 
In red Capitall letters, {ov are cuckoldes,O may 
Baſtard bearing with.the panges of child birth, be 
Doubled to him ; may they hanecuertwins. 
Andbe three weeke 1n trauell berweene,may thy be, 
9 Rinell'd with painting by that timethey arc thirty that ic 
May be held a worke of condigne merit ' 
| But to looke vpor'em, may they ue, 
To ride 1n trinmph inaDung-cart 
And be crown'd withalthcodipus ceremonies belong ing to't 3 
May the cucking ſtoole betheir recreation, 
And a dongeon their dying chamber, 
. May they haue nine hues like a Cat,to endure this and mote: 
May they be burnt for witches of aſudden, 
And laſtly,may the opinion of Philoſophers 
prouse true,that women haue no ſqules. 
Enter THAIS and ABIG ALL. 
Thais.Y bat huſband?at your prayersſo ſcriouſly? 
Clary. Yes:a few oriſons; Frier,thou that ftand'ſt betweene 
The ſoulcs of menand the diuell, 
Keepe theſc{cmale fpiritsaway, 
Qr I will renounce my faith elſe. 
£Fg-Oh husband, little chought to ſce you in thjs taking, 
| Rogere> 
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Rogero, O whore, I little thought toſee you in this taking, 
I amgoucrnour of this caſtle of cornets, Mp 
My graue will be ſtumbl['d at, theu adultrat whore, 
I might haueliu'd like a Marchant. 

Abig.So you may ftill husband. 

Rogeyo, Peace, thou art veriequicke with me. 

Abig.1 by my faith, and ſo I am husband, 
Bclike you know Lam with child. 

Rogers. A baſtard,a baſtard,a baſtard: 
I might haue liv'd likeagentleman, 
And now I muſt die likea Hanger on: 
Shew trickes vpon a woodden herfe, 
Ad ran1e through an Alphaber of {curate faces: 
Doc not expe a good looke from me. 

Abig. O mee vnfortunate | 

C1ari4, Oto thinke whiPft we are lingingthe laſt Hymer. 
And readie to be turndoff, ; 
Soine new tune is inuenting, by ſome Metcrmonger , 
To a {curuie Ballad of our death, 
Againe at our funerall Sefmons, 
To haue the Diuine, diuide his rextinto faire branches; 
Oh.feſh and bloud cannot indureit, 
Yet I will take it patiently like a graue man, 
Hangman,tic not my halter ofa true loners knot, 
I ſhall burſt it if thou dooſt, 

Thats. Husband,T doe befcech you on my knees, 
T may bur {peake with you. I'le winne your pardon, 
Or with teares like Niobe bedeyw a. 

Clarid. Hold thy water Crocodile,and ſay T am bouxt 
To doe thee no harme : were Ifree yet I could not 
Be looſer then thou ; For thou are a whore. 
Agamenmnons daughter that wasfacrific'd 
For a gvod winde, felt but a blaſtof the torments: 
Thou {hould'ſt indure, I'le make thee ſwownd 
Oftnergthen that fellow that by his conyinuall pratiſe- 


Hopcsto become Drum Maior. 
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What faiſt thou to tickling to death with bodkins? 
But thou hafi langht roo much at mealreadic, whore, 
Juſtice O Duke,and let me not hang in ſaſpence. 
Abis Husband : Vie naile me te theearth, butTle 
Winne your pardon. 
Ky lerwels, jointure, all l have Challfye: 
Apparcll bedding;PFlenotleaueaRugge; 
So you may comecoft tairely. 
. Carid, Vie come off fatrely. Then veg my pardon, 
] had rather Chirurgions hall ſhould begge ary dead bodie 
For 2n Anzzomigthen thou begge my life: 
Tuſtice O Duke,and let vs die. 
Dws-Signor,thinke, and dallynot wich heaucy, 
But freely rell ys, did you doe the murther ? 
Rogero, lhaucconfeſt it, to my ghoſtly father; 
And done theS3crament of penance for it. 
Whar would your bighneſſe more ? 
Car. The like have 1, what would your highueiſe more? 


And hore before you all tak tomy death. 


Dw#ke.In Gods name thkenon to chedeath withrthema, 
For the poore widdowes that yos leaue behinde, 
Though by the law, their goodsareall confiſcate, 
Yer wee'll be their good Lord,and giue*cm them, 

Clays. Oh hell of hels. W hy did not we hire ſome villainet © 
firc our houles? 

Rog.I thought not of that,my minde was altogether of th: 
gll0Owess | 

{lar.May the wealth T leaue behinde me,heſpetodamne he 

And as the curſcd fate of curtezam, ; 
What ſhe gleancs with her tradedart, 
May one asa moſt due plague cheat from, 
In the laſt dorage of her tired luſt, 
Andlcaue her an vnpittied age of woe. 
Rogers, Amen, Amen. 
Watchm. 1 neuer heard men pray more feruently. 
Rogers, Othata man hadthe inftin ofa Lyon, 
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i12 knowes whenthe Lioneſle plaics fals to him; 
But theſe ſolaces,theſe women, 
They bring man to gray haires betore he be thirtie. 
Yet they caſt our fuch mites of flatterie from their breath, 
Thata mans loſt againe;ſure I fell into my marriage bed drunke- 


Like the Leopard, well with ſober cycs would Ihad auoided it; 


Come graneand hide me from my blaſted fame; Exewnt Ambe 
Q that thou could'ft as wellconceale my ſhame. with effic 577, 
Thais. our pardon & your fanour gracious duke Fomes kyee'e: 
Art once we doe implore, that hauef@long. = 
Deceiu'd your royall expeRation, 
Aſſur'd that the Comick knitting vp. 
Will moue your ſpleene, vato the proper vic, 
Of mirth, your naturall inclination : 
And wipe away the watery cholored anger, 
From your inforced checke, 
Faire Lord, beguile 
Them and your ſaf't,with a pleaſing ſmile, 
Dske.Now by my life I doe,faire Ladies rilc, 
I nce'r did purpoſe any otherend, 
To them and thele dehgnes, 
I was inform'd , 
Of ſome notorious errour, as I face iniudgment- 
And doe you heere? thele night workes require a Catseyes 
To impliecrce deictcd darkneffe : call backe the prifencrs. 
{ lars, Now what other troubled newes, Enter Clarid. 


That we muſt back thns ? and Rogers 
Ki's any Senator beg'd, my pardon with officers, 


Vpon my wiues proſtitationto him. 
Rog.What a ſpight's this, lhad Kept in may breath of purpoſe 
Thinking to goc away thequieter,and mnſt we now backe ? 
Dwke,Since you are to die, week gine you winding theetes, 
W herein you ſhall be ſhrouded aline, 
By which we winde out all theſe miſcrics. 
Scgnior Rogers, beſtow awhileyoureye, 
Andreade here of yourtrue wines chaſtity, ines hjvs "or 
Regent 
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Rog. Chaltitic? I will fooner expect alcſuitcs recantation : 
O: ac g:eat Turkes conuerſiongthen her chaſtitie, 
Parcon my leige,l will nottruſt mine eyes : 
Women and Duels, will deceiue the wile, 
Dake. Thelike Sir isapparanc on your fide, To tother 
Clar. Who? my wifc? chaſtetha's your grace your ſente, 
T'le ſooner belecuc 
A conturer may ſay hisprayers with zeatc, 
Then her honeſtic. Had ſhe bcenan Hermaphrodite 
1 would ſcarce hath giuen credit te-you, 
Let him that hath drunke loue drugs truſt a woman, 
By hceau'n I thinketheaire 1s not more Common. | 
Dwkbe. Then we impolea ftrict command vpon you : 
On your Allcgeance,reade whatthereis writ, 
Car. A writ of crrour,on my lite my licge. 
Dake You'le finde it fOI feare, 
Ca. What hane we here the Art of Bracksgraphy?L, ooke or: 
Thair. Hee's ftungalready,as it lis eyes Wereturn'd on Pey- 


fies ſhield . 
There motionis fixt, like to the poole of Stix, 
A big. onders our flames;and trom the hollow Arches, 
Of bis quick eyes,comes commet traines of fire : 
Burſting like hidden faries, from their Canes, Readers. 
Your's till he {lcepe;the ſlcepe of all 
The world, Rogero. | 
| Kogero, Marry and that Lethergic ſeize you, reade epaine. 
Cler. Thy ſeruaat {0 madeby his ſtars, Rogers,Read: AgArne, 
A fireon your wancring ſtarres R ogero. 
Rog.Sathan,why haſt thou rempred my wife? ToClaria. 
_ Ca, Peacc,teducer,] am branded in the forehead 
With your ſtarre-marke. May the farresdrop vpon thee, 
And with their ſulphure vapours choake thes, ere thou 
Come at the pallowes. 
Rogers, Stretch not my patience Manomer. 
Clarid, Termaganc that wall tretch thy,patience, 
Rogers. Had ] knowne this I would haue poiſon'd thee in 
the Chalice, This 
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This morning ,when we receaued the Sacrament. 
Clari. Slaue, know thou this?tis an Appendix tothe Letter, 
Bur the greater temptationis hidden within. 
I willſcowre thy gorgelikea Hawke: thou ſhalt ſwallow thine 
, owneſtoneinthis letter, They buſtle. 
Seal'd and deliuered in the preſence of. : 
Dake,Keepe them aſunder,liſt ro vs,we command: 
 _ Clari.Qviolent villayne, isnot thy hand hereto? 
And writ in bloud to ſhew thy raging lutt ? 
Thais, Spice of a new halter, when you goa ranging thus lik* 
Pcuills,would you mightburne for'tas they doe. 
Rogero, Thus tis to lyewith another mans wife : 
He fj;albe ſureto heare on't againe 
Rut weare friends,fweet duke. " befſe ner. 
Andthis ſhall bemy maximeallmy life, * 
M A N never happy is till ina wife. 
Clari.Here ſunke our hate lower then any whirlepoole. 
And this chaſte kifſeI giue thee for thy care, — K&ifſe. 
"That fame of women tull as wiſe as faire. 
D#ke. You hauc laued vs a labour in your loue 
But Gentlemen, why ſtood youſo prepoſtroufly ? 
Vould you haue head long runne to Infamy, 
Inſo Jefam'd adcath? 
Rogers, Omy Licge,l had rather rore rodeath wich Phalers 


Bull,then Dari«s like,tohaucone of my wings extend to A t/a, 
the other to Exrope. f 


W hat isa Cucko'd learne of me, 

Few can tell his pedigree, 

Nor his fubti!l nature conſter. 

Borne a man,but dyes a monſter, 

Yet great Antiquaryes ſay , 

They ſpring from our CMethnſala, 
Who aftcr Noahs Rood was found , 

To haue his Creſt with branches crown': , 
God in Eden: happy ſhade, 

This ſame creature made, 
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Thento cut off all miſtaking 
Cuckoldsare of womens making. 
from whoſe ſnares,good Lord deliver vs. 
Clai. AMEn, AMNEN. 
Before I would proue a Cuckold ,I would indurea winters Pil- - 
primagein the Frozen Zone, 
Goe ſtarke naked through Muſcouia, where the Climate is g- 
degrees colder then ice, 
And thus much toall marryed meh, 
Now I ſee great reaſon why 
Loue ſhould matry 1clouſie : 
Since mans belt of life is fame, 
He had neede preſerue the fame, 
When tis in a womans keeping, 
Ler not goes, eyes be ſleeping. 
The poxe is vnto Panders giuen 
By the better powers of heauen. 
That contaynes pure chaſtity, 
Andeach Yirgin ſoucraignety, 
Wantoncly ſhe op't andloft : 
Gift whereof, a God might boaſt. 
Therefore ſhouldſt thou Diana wed, 
Yet beicalous of her bed. 
Dntlg.Night,likea Maſque, is entred heauens great hall , 
With thouſand Torches v&ering the way: 
To Ti/w , will weeconſecratethis Eucning, 
Like M:ſermss cheating of the brack, 
\Weele make thisnight the day. Faire ioyes befall 
$andour Aﬀtions. Arc you pleaſedall> Exeury omnere 
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